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LETTER I. 


Miſs HARRIET MELvING 
T © 
Miſs I, xONORASTAN WAV. 


= OU have often, my dear 4 

h Leonora, importuned 

me to acquaint you with 

the reaſon of a melan- 

choly, which vifibly preyed dopo 
44 r 


8 Memoirs of Miſs Melvin 
my mind, and damped my youth= 
ful ſpirits. 


It was not from any doubt of 
your friendſhip that I declined ſatiſ- 
fying your curioſity, but from an 
unwillingneſs to diſturb the happi- 
neſs I enjoyed in your converſation, 
by beginning fo en a ſub- 
ject, 


The life of bony and diſſipation, 
which is unavoidable i in town, (where 
1 have been, till within theſe few 
days, ever ſince I left — —ſhire,) 
made it impoſlible for me to fulfil 
wy promiſe fooner : |; but now, re · 

| tired 
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tixed to the · peaceful ſolitude of Mel- 

vin: Grove, 1 ſhall, withbut any far- : 
ther preamble, give you my hiſtory. 


, 7 bb. 
* 4 * 5 * 
11 N as *; a 


Tur HISTORY OF. 
Miss HARRIET MELVIN. 


MY iber was the only ſon of 
ſir George Melvin; who died while 
his ſon was making the tour of Eu- 
rope, leaving my father (chen ſir 
Charles) a clear annual income of 


five thouſand pounds. 


He was then in his twenty-ſecond | 
year, and, as I have heard, allowed 
A 5 to. 


» = 
ce vu 
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to be one of the compleateſt gentle- 
men in England for mental, as well 
as perſonal, accompliſhments : no 
wonder, then, he was univerſally 
admired by our ſex. 


But, among all the beauties that 


languiſhed for the agreeable fir 


Charles, not one had the power to 


make- any impreſſion on his heart. 


His alliance was courted by ſeveral 


noble families: but, with the great- 


eſt politeneſs, he refuſed all their 


offers ;, it being his determined re- 
ſolution never to give his hand but | 
here he could, with the e greateſt 


omen give his heart, 
His 


nable. 5 


and Mifs Stamway, 11 


His friends began to be alarmed 
at his refuſing ſo many advantageous 


matches, and feared that ſome fo- 


reign beauty had obtained a prefer- 
ence, in fir Charles's heart, to his 
fair country-women : but their fears 


were vain. 


The time drew near when he was 


to experience the power of the little 
| deity whom he had fo long con- 


temned. The charms of lady Har- 
riet Richmond conquered that heart : 
which the beauties of the ſeveral 
European courts had found j impreg- 
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Lady Harriet was juſt turned of 
twenty, tall, and gracefully propor- 
tioned; her whole form perfectly 
| genteel ; her hair of a light auburn; 
her eyes blue. and ſparkling ; 
and her com plexion delicate : her 
features were fine, but not regu- 


lar. 


"But 1 peculiar beauty of her 
face was the grace which the F rench 
term Phy fognomy, and we Expreſ- 
| fon. That grace alone; that ſoul 
ſhining in her aſpect, joined with 
the caſe and grace fulneſs of her mo- 
tions, would have attracted her ma- 


+ 


7 


and Mt 6 Stanway. 13 
ny admirers, had ſhe not been poſ- 
ſeſſed of any other charm, 


It was at court, on a birth-night, 
that my father firſt ſaw her. He 
danced with her ; and ſhe danced- 
elegantly. Sir Charles was charmed 
with her perſon and manner : hep. 
converſation riveted faſt thoſe chains 
which ficſt-fight had  negligently, 
thrown round bim. "2 


The next day he waited-on her, 
ad with all the timidity that at- 
tends a ſincere paſſion in a delicate 
mind, revealed thoſe ſentiments 
Which the alone could inſpire; | 


Lady 
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Lady Harriet was above the low 
affectation of her ſex : | ſhe owned 
ſhe had no objection to him, i the 
earl, her father, had none. | 


Sir Charles, after reſpectfully kiſ- 
ſing her ladyſhip's hand, and thank- 
ing her for the candour of her de- 
claration, flew, with a lover's haſte, 
to the earl, who was in his library. 


1 ſhall not trouble you with the 
particulars of their converſation : 
let it ſuffice that his lordſhip very 
readily gave his conſent, and ex- 
* himſelf highly pleaſed at the 
alliance, 


end Miſs Stanway. 15 
alliance. The writings were drawn ; 
the cloaths and a new equipage pre- 
pared : nothing remained but to 
fix the day: when the earl was 
ſeized with an apoplectic fit, which 
foon deprived the world of a valuable 
member of ſociety, his counteſs of 
an excellent huſband, and his chil- 
dren of an indulgent parent. His 
death was univerſally lamented. 

He left one ſon, the preſent earl, 
who inherits his victues, as well as 
his title and eſtate ; alſo two daugh- 
ters, lady Auguſta, afterwards | 


counteſs of Srmn—— nd my mo- : 
ther. x 8. | 


The 
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The family was diſconſolate ; nor 
could all my father's tenderneſs 
calm the grief of his beloved Harriet. 
But, ſoon as Time, with his lenient- 
hand, had in ſome meaſure abated 
their affli ictions, ſir Charles and la- 
dy Harriet were united in indiſſo- 
luble bonds, to the joy of all their 
friends. N The young earl ſoon af- . 
ter followed their example, — 
married a very amiable young la- 


dy. jou + ” . * £87 . 
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Sir "Charles and his lady were pa- 3 
terns of cofijugal feljcity ; | they 
dated on each other: never was 

there 


end Miſe Stanway. 17 
the'e a more perfect union than 
what ſubſiſted between them. 


Their happineſs was for a little 
while overcaſt by rhe death of the 
counteſs dowager. My mother was 
ſo much afflicted, that it ſenſibly 
hurt her health : my father trem- 
bled ſor the life of his adored wife, 
who was then big with my bro- 
ther. ba os, 


His birth gave a new turn to her 
ideas, and maternal tenderneſs ef- 


faced her grief. They now reſided 
entirely at Melvin- Grove. Formed, 


as "oy both wer e, to ſhine in. the- 
. beau 


— 
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beau monde, they preferred ſolitude: 
| they were the world to each other, 
and were never ſo happy as when 
cg from company. 


The young Charles was the dar- 
ling of his fond parents. When he 
was about two years old, I unhap- 
pily made my appearance, coming 
into the world a guiltleſs parricide, 
my mother dying in childbed of 


me. 


Some minutes before ſhe died, ſhe 
deſired to ſee fir Charles, He came: 
but who can paint his grief! Un- 
utterable anguiſh was legible in his 
face. 


CY 
mags 


ara eaſt Gu 
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| end Miſe Stanway. 19 
face, Soon as he approached the 
bed, my mother held out her dy- 


ing hand: he took it and preſſed it 
to his lips, as he kneeled by the 
bed-fide, but could not ſpeak. 


« My dear Melvin, (faid ſhe, 
« with a feeble voice,) my end is 
60 approaching: let it be for your 
te comfort that 1 have nothing on 
« my mind to diſturb my laſt hour, 
« but that I die with the Joyful 


hopes of eternal happineſs. Oo 


© my beloved huſband; ſtrengthen, 
« your heart againſt the grief 1 
« know you feel at my loſs, by 
28 reflecting, that, when you have 

| 1 paſſed 
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c paſſed this tranſitory life, we ſhall 
ie meet, never again to part, but 


te live in joys eternal. My friend, 
© my beloved fir Charles, take care 
© of your health, fo precious to your 
« dear children. And you, my 
te dear ſiſter, (turning to lady Au- 
« guſta, who ſat weeping by the 
© bed-fide,) be: a mother to my in- 


« fant girl, — Let me ſee my chil- 
se dren.” : 5 


* 


7 The young Charles was brou ght; 
ſhe embraced him, and ſaid, . May 
you, my ſon, live to be a bleſſing 
* to your father, and an honoùr 
£ to the memory of your mother.“ 
BS She 


* * 5 — 


and Miſs Stanway. 21 
She again embraced him, and re- 
commended to the care of his father 
to inſtil in his early youth pre- 
cepts of piety, charity, and benefi- 
cence. "+" i 


I was then brougher ; the preſſed 
me in her dying arms, and bleſſed 
me. 


The nurſe taking me away, my 
mother threw her arms around my 
father's neck, uttered ſome words 
not articulate, and died in his arms, 


He was carried to his room inſen- 
ſible, 


. aw — 9 * I ' i 
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- But it is time to cloſe this long 
letter. Adieu, my dear Leonora. 


Yours, 


| HARRIET MELVIN. 
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3 LETTER I. 


Þ Miſe Harriet MELviN. 


'F + e 


= TN my laſt, my dear, I gave you 
7 1 an account of the death of my 
mother, and that fir Charles was 
carried inſenſible out of the apart- 
ment, 


It Was ſome time before he came 
to himſelf ; and, when he did, it 
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Was only to lament the irreparable 
loſs he had ſuſtained, in the moſt 

pathetic words. 


He refuſed all food; nor could 
lady Auguſta's intreaties prevail on 
him to take the leaſt refreſhment. 
She thought my brother's preſence 
might avail more than all her argu- 
ments, and fetched him. 


The little innocent held out his 
arms to my father; who burſt into 
a flood of tears. This greatly re- 
lieved him. Lady Auguſta ſaw him 
ſoftened, and conjured him, for the 
dear infants ſake, to have ſome re- 

gard 


& 
. 
2 
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* 
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gard for his own health; which 
would ſuffer from an indulgence of 


grief, 


She ordered ſome broth ; he took 
a little, and ſuffered a ſurgeon to 
bleed him. But all their care was 
ineffectual to prevent a fever. 


Lady Auguſta, in the deepeſt 
diſtreſs at the loſs of her beloved 
ſiſter, and at the danger ſir Charles 
was in, ſent to her brother, the 
earl of Richmond. 


That worthy nobleman attended 
the ſummons; and, finding my fa- 
B ther 


— 
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ther not capable of ordering any 


thing, had my mother interred in a 


magnificent manner. Never were 
there truer mourners than at her 


funeral. 


Excellent lady-Melvin ! may your 


davghter but be bleſt with half your 


A . . : * 
00d qualities! then, whatever dif- 
8 9 ä 


appointments I may meet with in 


this tranſitory life, I ſhell be enabled 


to lIcok on them as trifles beneath 
the dignity of a rational being to be 


Concerned at. 


But I grow too {ſentimental :-ex- 


cuſe me my dear: I know you are 


a right 


and Miſs Stanway. 27 


a right Engliſh woman, and prefer 
hiſtory to ſentiment, The French 
only are ſentimental: I am ſurprized 
we do not follow them in that 


faſhion, as we do iu many others not 
ſo laudable. © Piſh, Harriet, (you 
ce cry,) you put me out of all pa- 
te tience : pray, go on. I obey 
your commands, 


. It was ſome time before my f1- 
ther was judged to be out of dan- 
ger. The earl of Richmond and 
lady Auguſta tried to conſole him 
with every argument religion and 
reaſon could ſuggeſt : but his grief 
turned to a ſettled melancholy, and 


-B2 he 
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he ſeemed regardleſs of all about 
him, even of my brother, whom he | 
had tenderly loved. 


The earl would have perſuaded 
him to go to town, as he thought 
his continuing at Melvin-Grove che- 
riſhed his ſorrow ; every room in the 
houſe, and every walk in the gar- 
den, contributing to keep alive my 
mother's beloved idea: but in vain 
the earl urged him. No ; he would 
never leave that houſe: it would 
not be long, he believed, before his 
aſhes would be mixed with his dear 
departed Harriet's. | 


Reaſon, 
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Reaſon, however, at laſt, joined 


with the love he bore his children, 


in ſome meaſure alleviated his me- 
lancholy, and he went to Lon- 
don. 


But oh ! how changed from what. 
he uſed to be | He was no more the. 
gay, the agreeable, fir Charles. A 


gloom had taken poſſeſſion of his 


features, and his once ſparkling 


eyes were grown languid: all his 


former vivacity was no more : he 
ſeemed a bloodleſs image of de- 


ſpair, 


B 3 Soon 
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Soon after fir Charles's going to 
to London, lady Auguſta was mar- 
ried to lord Sometſet. They were 
to have been married before, but 
her ſiſter's death prevented it; and 
ſhe would not conſent that the nup- 
tals ſhould be ſolemnized till the 
mourning for her deceaſe was ex- 


pired. 


I. ady Somerſet, mindful of the 
requeſt made her, to be a parent to 
me, deſired my father to let her 
have me and my nurſe, entirely to 
reſide at her houſe. He conſented; 


and ro real mother could be fonder 
h of 
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of a child than this beſt of aunts was 
of me. 


Lady Melvin had been dead above 
a year, and fir Charles's health was 
Till on the decline. His friends 
adviſed him to take a trip to Naples, 
or the ſouth of France. 


This he could not for ſome time 
be prevailed to do, as he was unwi!- 
ling to leave my brother, whoſe 
tencer age made it improper for him 


to take ſo long a journey; but the 


repeated intreaties of his friends, 
and the earl of Richmond's promi- 


ſing to take care of YIUNg” Char les, 


B 4 inclined 
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inclined him, at lat, to follow their 


advice, 


He went to Montpellier, It was 
there he renewed his former ac- 
quaintance with fir Henry Stratton. 
They had been fellow-travellers, 
and made the tour of Italy together 


but, on return to their native coun- 


| try, had dropt their correſpondence ; 
not from any want of friendſhip on 
either fide : but fir Henry, as well 
as my father, marrying ſoon after 
their return home, and Sir Henry 
living in Gloceſterſhire, and my fa- 


ther at Melvin-Grove, the diſtance 


Was too great. 


It 


2 1 e r Pale ans 312, * PIES i 1 — 
S 88 8 r 5 
TR x SD. IE 1 of 2 Gs PI SS 

C 7 8 N DIS cy IP, 1 ot ge ph . 
TY f . LEON * P + 


and Miſs Stanway. 33 


It was with infinite pleaſure that 
theſe two friends renewed their for- 
mer intimacy. With fir Harry was 
his lady and his fon Edward. Em- 
ma, my dear Emma, was not then 


born. 


My father's health was greatly 
mended when he returned to Eng- 
land, after being abſent four months. 
Sir Harry and family came over 
with him. After ſeeing my brother, 
and thanking the earl for his gene- 
rous care of him, he went along 
with fir Harry to Stratton-Park; 
where he ſpent ſome time. Sir 

B85 1 
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Harry and his lady attended him 
back to Melvin-Grove ; and from 
that time the two families were in- 


ſeparable. | | I 


I was fill with lady Somerſet : 
ſhe formed my tender youth ; and, 
if I can boaſt any good qualities, I 
owe them to her precepts, Her 
more than maternal tenderneſs de- 
ſerves my utmoſt gratitude. I can 

never forget, while the vital blood 
warms my heart, the many bene- 
fits J was indebted for to that excel- 
lent woman. I loft in her, the in- 
dulgent mother, the tender friend, 
and the ſenſoble, pious, monitreſs. 


But 


— 
- 
— 
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But I have already drawn this let- 


ter to a ſufficient length. Let me, 


my amiable friend, hear from you 
ſoon : and be ſure to be circumſtan- 
tial in every thing that concerns my 


Leonora. 
Jam, with perfect amity, 
Yours, 
HARRIET MELVIN, 


Js 


e e © ar 


* 
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LETTER III. 


Miſs LEO NORA STAN WAV 


0 


Miſs HARRIET ME ILVIN. 


O on, my dear friend, with 
your delightful narrative : I 
am impatient for the remainder 


of it. 


Lady. Melvin — what an excel- 
lent woman! The deſcription of 
her 
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her death coſt me ſome tears. You, 
my Harriet, are worthy of ſuch a. 
mother as lady Melvin, Such an: 
aunt as lady Somerſet I admire, and 
pity fir Charles, 


You deſire me to be circumſtantial 

in giving you an account of any 

thing that concerns me ; you are 
very obliging, my dear. 


I left Stratton-Park, as I propoſed, 
the day after you. Miſs Stratton, 
by her mama's permiſſion, - did - 
me the favour of her company. 
Edward attended us part of the 
way. | 5 


1 could 
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I could have excuſed his attend- 
ance; for I do not love him, for his 
perſecution of my friend; though, 
upon recolleQion, I think he is to- 
be pitied for his unſucceſsful paſ- 
ſion. 

His ſiſter greatly admires you; as 
do all that have the happineſs of 
your acquaintance. Talking of you 
was our favourite topic. I do 


e not think, (ſays Emma,) ſo well 
% as I love my brother, that he is 
« worthy of miſs Melvin.“ Your 
6 brother is, no doubt, very de- 
« ſerving ; but I know not a man 
e that 
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ce that is worthy of Harriet Melvin.“ 
But no more on this ſubject. 


My mama and Louiſa, eſcorted 
by my brother and Mr. Granville, 
met us at the place we ſtopt to dine 
at. . 


There were ſtrange congratula- 
tions at my return: « And 
« how is fir Harry ? and how is his 
« lady? — Why did not you bring 
« Mr. Edward with you? — And 
&© where is miſs. Melvin?“ — with 


a long etcætera of enquiries ; which 
F left Emma to anſwer. 
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In the mean while I received the 
compliments of the obſequious Mr, 
Granvilie, who affected to be in rap- 
tures at my return. Honeſt friend, 
“ (thought J,) you need not be fo 
te joyful on the occaſion ; for I have 
« ſo well profited from Harriet's 
« documents and example, that 1 
« ſhall diſmiſs. you my ſervice very 
« ſpeedily.” 


You have, Harriet, read Sir 
Charles Grandiſon, and muſt re- 
member the character of poor Orme. 
Mr. Granville was certainly his bro- 
ther — 2 ſoft whining ſou], with no 

| more 
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more gall in him than in a turtle- 
dove: but, with all his ſoſtneſs, he 
will never figh himſelf into my 

heart. | 


My mama and Louiſa are both on 
his fide, and my brother is his par- 
ticular friend : I wiſh I could oblige 
ſuch dear, ſuch indulgent, relations: 
but my heart is refractory. 


I do not know how it is, but theſe 
ſighing lovers are ſeldom ſucceſsful. 
Is it according to the poet's obferva- 
tion, 


That women, born to be controul'd, 
Stoop to the forward and the bold? 


How 


0 
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How I ramble! We got home 
about ſeven in the evening. My 
fghiog ſwain, at my mama's invi- 


tation, ſtaid ſupper. 


You know we thought, at Strat» 
ton-Park, when Harry came to ſee 
us, that Ernma had made a hole in 
his heart, It is very true; and I 
am greatly miſtaken if the little ar- 
cher has not made ſome little im- 
preſſion on the fair lady s. 


My indulgent mama, at my in- 
treaties, has given Mr, Granville 
his final anſwer, The poor youth 
went 
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went away fighing. I hear he is 
ill. If his diſorder is love, I make 
no doubt but he will ſoon recover. 


You, my Harriet, have the gen- 
tleſt of human Hearts: I know you 
will pity him. But do not you think 
I did right in diſmiſſing him? 1 
certainly did, as I followed your 
example, by not retaining a lover, 
when I had not the leaſt deſign of 
5 having him. But, after all, Har- 
riet, it is rather a mottification to 
leſſen one's train of admirers; and 
eſpecially as that train is already ſo 
5 | 


To-day, EE 
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To-day, as we ſat chatting aſter 


breakfaſt, © I am very much ſur- 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
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prized (ſays my brother to me) 
that you could not like Mr, Gran- 
ville, an accompliſhed gentleman, 


© as you muſt allow him to be, and 


with ſo large. an eſtate, What 
woman, beſides yourſelf, would 
have refuſed him?“ 


1 Not ſurprizing at all, brother: 
our inclinations are not always in 


our own power. I own Mr. 


Granville has many accompliſh- 
ments, and, what is of more ſolid 


worth, he is a good man, and I 


& ſhall 


ce 
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ſhall always eſteem him as my 


ee friend, and I fincerely wiſh he 


cc 


« 
cc 
ce 


ce 


may be happy with a deſerving 
woman“ 


e But, ſiſter, (ſays Louiſa,) if 


you allow Mr. Granville to be ſo 


deſerving, what objection had 
you to him? He is certainly a 
handſome, as well as a polite, 


« gentleman.” 


cc 
* 
cc 


Cc 


« I own it, Louiſo. As to my 


objection to him, I anſwered that 
queſtion before, by ſaying that 


our inclinations are not always in 


our own power. But, my dear 


« ſiſter, 
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ſiſter, you have ſo good an opi- 
nion of Mr. Granville, that 1 
think you had better take him 
yourſelf, and I dare ſay the man 
will be as well pleaſed with the 


change.” 


© Perhaps, miſs Stanway, (ſays 
Emma,) it is not in your power 
to give your captive to your fiſter ; 
for he is too fond of his preſent 
chains, to change them,” 


* I diſown him, Emma, as my 
ſlave : you know I gave him his 
liberty.” 3 


" But 


cc 
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e But you know (anſwered ſhe) 
he will not accept it. Beſides, 
if he were never ſo willing to 
be releaſed from his preſent cap- 
tivity, it might not be in his 
power, ſince, as I believe, you 
will acknowledge love to be an 


: * 


involuntary paſſion.” 


« I do, my dear, for that very 


reaſon think myſelf not greatly 


obliged to Mr. Granville; for he 
ceitainly would not love me if 


he could help it.” 


« This 


= hy 
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| e This is odd reaſoning, my dear 
« Leonora, (ſays my mama;) I am 
e ſorry you cannot like Mr. Gran- 
e ville, as I greatly eſteem him: 
e but, as you found you could not, 
„it was right to tell him ſo. It is 
highly ungenerous to keep a wor- 
« thy man in ſuſpence. * Never, 
« my dear children, marry, except 
you can give your heart with 
« your hand.“ 


I bowed to the dear parent, and 
replied, © If I have your approba- 
« tion, madam, I am happy.” 


8 I | My 
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reaſons in favour of his friend. The 


ſichord, and began with theſe twa 
lines of an old ſong : 


Can love be controul'd by advice ? 
Will Cupid our parents obey ? 


« Mad girl! (cried mamma, ) if love 


e will not be controuled by advice, 
© remember that it always ought to 


« be under the guidance of rea- 


e ſon.” 


The morning being fine, the coach 


was ordered, for an airing. I ex- 


C cuſed 


My brother urged ſome more | 


diſpute began to wear too ſerious an 
aſpect: I flew for reliof to my harp- 
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cuſed myſelf from going, that I 
might write to my Harriet. | 


I hope there is a large paquet on 
the road; for I languiſh with im- 
patience for ſome more particulars 
of your hiſtory. 


Will you, my dear, give me per- 
miſſion to ſhew it my mamma and 
Louiſa? you know how much they 
eſtcem you. 


Miſs Stratton ſhewed me your 
letter to her; in hopes, I ſuppoſe, 
I ſhould ſhew her mine in return. 
If che expected it, ſhe was decei- 

ved. 
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ved. Adieu, my dear friend, Con- 
tinue to love your 


 LEONORA STANWAY, 


C2 LETTER 
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LETTER IV. 


Miſs HARRIET MELVIN OY 


- 


T O 


Miſs LEO NORA STANW Ax. 


My dear Leonora, 
1 SHALL, without any preamble ö 
proceed with my narcativ., I 
was in my thirteenth year when the 
counteis of Somerſet died. The re- 


3 Las, * N — f 


collection of that melancholy event 
falls my heart with anguiſh, The 
loſs 
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loſs I ſuſtained in the death of that 
excellent woman was irreparable, 


Soon after her interment, my fa- 
ther took me and my governeſs from 
the carl's houſe to Melvin-Grove ; 

- where we reſided about half a year; 

when, by the advice of lady Strat- 

ton, I was ſent to France, to finiſh 
my education. 


In the convent of Engliſh nuns 
at Paris, in that calm retreat, I 
found more real ſatisfaction than 1 
have ſince met with in the buſy 
world. 


C 3 They 
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The abbeſs was a woman of fine 
ſenſe and exemplary piety, free 
from that ſuperſtition and bigotry 
too frequently found among Catho- 
lics when excluded from the world. | 


Here I ſpent four years. At that 
period I had an account from my 
brother, (with whom -I kept a con- 
ſtant correſpondence, ) that my fa- 
ther was ill: I wrote immediately, 
to beg leave to return home, to at- 
tend him in his illneſs. 


While I impatiently waited for 
"that permiſſion, I received a paquet 
from 
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from England, and obſerved it was 
ſealed with black wax. The ſight 
threw me into a violent tremor : it 
was ſome time before I could aſ- 


ſume ſufficient courage to break the 
ſeal, Ne 


I found in the paquet three let- 
ters. The firſt I opened was from 
my father. The contents are too 
deeply engraved on my memory, 
ever to be forgot. The words were 


theſe. 


e With difficulty I hold my pen, 
© to bid my dear child an eternal 
« adieu; for, before this can reach 

C4 « you, 
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you, in all human probability, L 
ſhall be at reſt, Yes, my be- 
loved Harriet, the iron hand of 
Death is on me: the king of 
terrors makes his quick ap- 
proach. 


© But to me there is no horror in 
the gloomy afpet: a firm reli- 
ance on the merits of an all- 


powerful Mediator, and the hope 


of a bleſſed immortality, can 
make even the pangs of a death- 
bed light. 


« I can look upon death as a 
friend going to releaſe me from a 
troubleſome 


ac 
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troubleſome world, where all is 
vanity. The only thing that can 
give me uneaſineſs in my laſt mo- 


ments is the thought of leaving 


you; whoſe blooming years de- 
mand the protection of a fa- 


ther. 


0] have a thouſand things to ſay 


to you; but my ſpirits fail, and 


I muſt be brief. 


« Sir Harry Stratton I have ap- 
pointed your guardian, and left 


e you fifteen thouſand pounds, on 
* this condition, that as ſoon as you 


40 
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are of age you conſent to marry 
Cx * Edward 
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Edward Stratton. If you refuſe, 


you forfeit to him five thouſand 
pounds, and another five thou- 
ſand pounds to. your brother, 


ec My regard for your happineſs 


makes me ſo urgent for this 
match. Edward is poſſeſſed of 


every virtue and accompliſhment 


that renders him. a worthy mem- 
ber of ſociety and an honour to 


his family; ſo that you cannot 
have any reaſonable objection to 


him. 


« He ſaw you, my Harriet, be- 
fore on leit England. His fa- 


* ther 
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ther made me a propoſal ſome 
time ago ; but I thought you too 
young to enter into matrimonial 
cares. Conſult your dear brother 
on every occaſion ; and be you, like 
him, an honour to the memory 
of your parents. 
„% May the Almighty have my 
dear child under his divine pro- 
tection, and preſerve her in the 
paths of virtue, which is the only 
road to happineſs. This is the 
earneſt prayer of her dying fa- 
ther, | 

« CHARLES MELVIN.” 


C 6 bi You 
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You can better imagine, my dear 
Leonora, than I deſcribe, the ſen- 
ſations of my ſoul on this trying oc- 
caſion: 


Like ſome ſad ſtatue, ſpeechleſs, pale, I ſtood: 


Grief chill'd my breaſt, and ſtop'd my freezing 
blood. 


No figh could riſe; no tear had pow'r to flow); 
Fix'd in a flupid Iethargy of woe. 


The ſubject fills me with too 
much grief to be particular. The 
other letters were from my brother 
and fir Harry Stratton. 


That from Charles was filled, as 
uſual, with every tender expreſſion 


of 
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of fraternal love. While, with true 
filial piety, he mourned the loſs of 
the beſt of fathers, he ſtrove, by 
every gentle argument, to leſſen 
that grief which he knew I ſhould 
ſeek. 


Sir Harry's letter was to affure 
me of the regard he and lady Strat- 
ton had for me, and to deſire I 
would leave France, and they would 
meet me at Dover, on my return 


home. 


You, my friend, whoſe fprightly 
turn of mind inclines you. to com- 
pany, rather than to ſolitude, can- 


* 
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not conceive' with what relaGaunce I 


quitted this hap; y place. 


In purſuance of fir Harry's com- 
mands, I ſoon after tock leave of 
the abbeſs and the amiable ſiſter- 
hood ; mary of whom had, by 
their engaging qualities, endeared 
themſclves to me. 


Lady Lucy Monmouth, daughter 
of the duke of Monmouth, was a 


boarder in the convent; and we 
had conceived a particular friend- 


ſhip for each other. The thoughts 


of parting were equally afflicting to 
both: ſhe therefore wrote to his 
Srace, 
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graee, to beg his permiſſion to re- 
turn to England with me. 


Lady Lucy was about my own 
age; adorned with every grace of 


mind and perſon. She loſt her mo- 


ther in her infancy ; and the duke 
ſent her to the convent, under the- 
care of a gouvernante. She had 
two brothers: the youngeſt, I found, 


was her favourite. We uſed often 


to ente: tain each other with the vir- 
tues of our darling brothers. 


His grace's permiſſion came, ſoon: 
after, for lady Lucy to return home. 
See us now, my dear Leonora, quit- 

* | ting 
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ting our peaceful ſolitude, and 
launching into the world. But that 
muſt be the ſubject of the next let- 
ter. Adieu. Believe me ever 


Yours, 


HARRIET MELVIN. 


"OW TOA 
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LETTER V. 


Miſs HARRIET MELVIN. 


In continuation. 


My dear Leonora, 
WV had a pleaſant journey to 

Calais. Lady Lucy was 
happy in the thoughts of reviſiting 
her native ſhore. 


* 


The joy I ſhould have naturally 
felt on the occaſion was entirely 
damped Y 
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damped when J conſidered the loſs 
1 had lately ſuſtained, How dif- 
ferent would every ſcene appear 


from what it did when I left Eng- 
land! | | 


My mind could form none but 
the moſt gloomy ideas. Lady Strat- 
ton I knew to be haughty and ill- 
tempered; and had even experi- 
enced, when I had been there on a 
viſit, the ſeverity of her temper. 
Sir Harry never did the moſt trifling 
thing without her concurrence. 


The thoughts of an union with 
Edward was highly diſagreeable. 
Young 
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Young as I was when I left Eng- 

land, I had diſcernment enough te 

diſcover that he was proud, cap- 

tious, and imperious; though he 

had ſufficient art to diſguiſe his bad 
qualities before my father. 


To give him my hand without 
the leaſt inclination of my heart was 
highly repugnant to my ſentiments. 
The free-born mind hates compul- 
fion ; and I could not look on my- 
ſelf but as compelled. 


The forfeiture of part of my for- 
tune I little regarded ; and I ſhould 


not heſitate a moment about refu- 


ſing 
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ſing Mr. Stratton, were that my 
only tie: but the will of a dying 
father muſt have its due weight with 
ME. | | | 


That thought was ſufficient to ſi- 
lence every objection ; and I re- 
ſolved to give Mr. Stratton my hand, 
if I ſhould live to be of age, and it 
ſhould be required. 


1 was ä on this painful 
ſubject in the inn at Calais, when 
lady Lucy, who had been walking 
in the garden, came in, with a 
young gentleman. 


8 . ö 
Never 
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Never did I ſee fo inimitable a 
form! with a grace and elegance 
_ peculiar to himſelf, He approached 

to pay me his compliments, 


e This, my Harriet, (ſaid lady 
Lucy,) is that dear brother you 
et have often heard me mention.” 
His. lordſhip politely thanked me 
for the friendſhip I had ſhewn his 
ſiſter, | 1 


« Sir Charles (added he) would 

te have accompanied me to Calais, 

* as he is impatient to ſee you; but 
„ was detained in town, to ſettle an 


* 


« affair 
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affair of conſequence with his 
guardians ; he will, however, 
certainly meet us at Dover, I 
muſt beg his pardon (ſaid he, 
ſmiling) for having accuſed him 
of partiality ; which I muſt con- 
feſs I have done, when, in our 
private converſation, fir Charles 
dwelt with pleaſure on the vir- 
tues of his beloved ſiſter. Can 


miſs Melvin forgive. me for ever 
having doubted that ſo many 
beauties of mind and perſon could 


unite in one lady?“ 


I rallied him for pretending to be 


ſo ſoon convinced of my merit. The 


converſation, 
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converſation, for the reſt of the 


evening, was carried on with great 


vivacity. 


It was time to retire. I had for- 


got all the reſolutions I had juſt be- 
fore made. Every word lord George 
ſpoke had a thouſind charms, a 
thouſand graces, which I cannot de- 


ſcribe. 


My boaſted inſenſibility was no 
more. Indeed, it was impoſſible it 
ſhould exiſt when he was preſent. 
Ah! why was I formed with a 
heart ſo ſuſceptible of ſoſt impreſ- 
ſions? Yet the weakneſs was not 
without 


_ _ OT 
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without excuſe, if merit in the ob- 
ject can be allowed one. 


I was no ſooner alone, than I 
took my heart ſeverely to taſk : but 


in vain. I could not eradicate the 


new-born. paſſion. 


I deſpiſed and condemned my 
folly. How tidiculous it was to be 
ſo much charmed with a 8 on 
ſo ſlight an acquaintance! | 


Lord George's form was lovely ; 
his converſation entertaining: yet, 
perhaps, his mental virtues might 


not be in the leaſt adequate to his 


_ perſonal - 


and Miſs Stanway. 73 
perſonal accompliſhments ; and, if 
they were, it could be nothing to 
me : for even ſuppoſing his lordſhip 
ſhould be equally attached to me as 
I was to him, yet it was impoſſible 
it ſhould be productive of any thing 
but miſery to us both : my father's 
will would render a union impracti- 
In a perturbation of 


cable, 
mind, more eaſily imagined than 
expreſſed, did 1 paſs the tedious 
hours away. 


The gentle power of ſleep had 
burt juſt cloſed my eyes, when I was 
ſummoned to breakfaſt. With an 
embarraſſed air I received his lord- 
D ſhip's 
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ſhip's compliments; and the lan- 
guor, which was viſible in his eyes, 
ſhewed he had not paſſed the night 
in leſs uneaſineſs than myſelf. 


r. - 8 Ne "_ nr et — 0 —_— 
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Adieu, my dear miſs Stanway. 
Lou ſhall ſoon have another paquet 


from 
Your affectionate 


HARRIET MELVIN. 
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LETTER VL 


Miſs LEONORA STANWAY 
T O | 


Miſs HARRIET MELvIN. 


HAT anxiety, my dear 

Harriet, have I ſuffered ſince 
1 laſt wrote to you! My dear in- 
dulgent mamma has been on ihe 
verge of the grave ; but (thank 
| God !) the is now out of danger. 
F D 2 The 
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The phyſicians preſcribe the uſe &-* | 


the Bath waters. 


For that place, if ſhe has not a 
relapſe, ſhe will ſet out in a few 


days. I am to attend her, and 


Louiſa will be left at home. I 


wrote to-day, by my mamma's or- 


der, o lady Stratton, to beg the fa- 
vour of her ladyſhip to ſpare miſs 
Stratton, for a companion to my 
© fiſter during our abſence, as the time 
might otherwiſe prove tedious. = 


If her ladyſhip conſent, the two 
4 girls will be very happy; for there 
is a great ſi:nilarity in their tempers, 
and 
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and a very tender friendſhip ſubliſts 
between them. 


My brother is now with us, but 
returns to Oxford to-morrow : in a 
ſew months he ſets out to make the 
tour of Europe. 


Poor Granville is gone to Ireland, 
to viſit ſome relations he has in that 
kingdom. Fe is in hopes, he ſays, 
chat the change of place, and the 
diverſity. of objects he ſhall meet 
with in this little excurſion, may be 
ſome means of compoſing his mind, 
and help to eradicate a hopeleſs paſ- 
_ Lion, 


D 3 I make 
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I make no doubt but abſence will 
entirely cure the love-ſick ſwain, 
and we ſhall once more find him 
the agreeable and ſocial neigh- 
bour. 13 


ls expect an infinity of pleaſure at 

Bath, if my mamma ſhould find the 
benefit by the waters that we have 
reaſon, from the nature of her diſ- 
order, to expe. . 


Adieu, my dear Harriet: I am 
ſummoned to attend the tea-table, 
and mult haſte to conclude, 


Believe 
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Believe me to be, with the greateſt 
regard, 


Your affectionate, 


LEONORA STANWAY. 


Bo Menmbirs of M ifs Melvin 
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LETTER VE. 


Mis HARRITT MELviN 
T 0 = 
Miſs I. EO NORA STANWAY. 


AM infinitely concerned, my 
1 dear Leonora, at your mamma's 
illneſs, and ſincerely wiſh the Bath 
waters may perfectly reſtore her to 
that invaluable bleſling, health. 


Write to me, my dear girl, as 
ſoon as you get there: I ſhall be 
5 impatient 
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impatient to hear what benefit your 
mamma has received. 


I broke off, in my laſt, as we 
were going to breakfaſt in the inn 
at Calais. Lady Lucy took no no- 
tice of my altered looks, and ten- 
derly enquired after my health. 


I complained of a flight head- 
ache, which 1 hoped would go off 
after breakfaſt. IL. ord George was 
ſilent: half-ſtifled ſighs, which 
burſt from his breaſt, but too evi- 
dently betrayed fome ſecret uneaſi- 


nels. 
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Por my part, I had not the leaſt 
propenſity to talk; and only lady 


Lucy ſeemed. to retain any degree 


of 1! PRE. 


* Miſs Melvin, (faid ſhe,) I was 
a rallying. my brother, before you | 
« came down, on his ſadneſs, and : 
« ] told him I fancied he had left : 
« ſome fair nymph behind him. 
inn not; a are not t you _ 


« of my opinion EF” 


1 made her ſome f h anſwer ; 
for 1 was confuſed at her ladyſhip's 
addreſſing me on the ſubject, though. 


z 
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no reaſon could be given why I ſhould 
be ſo. 


« Mercy on me! Harriet, (ad- 
« ded ſhe,) I think my brother has 
© infected you with his gravity. — 
« Heigh ho! I ſhall be in the va- 
« pours myſelf : let us take a walk, 
ta prevent my falling into ſo dread- 
ful a misfortune.” 


Vexed at lady Luey's obferving 
my ſeriouſneſs and taking notice of 
it before lord George, I affected to 
- laugh at what ſhe had faid, and, 
to convince her I was in ſpirits, ral- 
| lied her till ſhe called for quarter, 


D 6 _ His 


Melvin 
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His lordſhip told her ſhe deſerved 
it, and ſeemed to enjoy our good- 
humoured diſpute: we walked round 
the town, and viewed every thing 
that was worth notice, 


Calais is a fine ancient town : but 
1 ſhall not trouble you with a de- 
ſcription of it, as much abler pens 
than mine have already ſufficiently 
deſcribed it. 


About two o' clock, the wind 
being ſa'r, we went on board the 
paquet- boat, bid adieu to F ran ce, 
and in a few hours were landed at 
Dover. 
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Dover. My brother and ſir Harry 
arrived there juſt before us. 


What tender emotions did 1 feel 
at the fight of my dear Charles! 
We ruſhed into each other's arme, 
and it was ſome time before either 


of us could ſpeak. It was impoſſi- 


ble a brother and ſiſter could love 
each other better than we did from 
cur infancy; and the recent death 
of a parent affected us the more at 
this joyful meeting. 

Sir Harry congratulated me on 
my ſafe arrival in my native coun- 
try, and aſſured me lady Stratton 

1 was 


86 Memoirs of Miſs Melvin 
was impatient to welcome me to 


London. 


We ſpent the next day at Dover, 
joyous and happy: but, I muſt con- 
feſs, my heart felt too many pangs, 
at the thoughts of being ſeparated 
from lady Lucy and her too amia- 
ble brother, to ſuffer me to be ſo in 
reality, | 


The melancholy, which lord 
George was oppreſſed with at Ca- 
lais and during our paſſage, ſeemed 
entirely vaniſhed ; nor did he be- 
tray the leaſt uneaſineſs till after 
ſupper, when. fir Harry Stratton de- 

ſired 
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fired we would be ready to ſet out 
early in the morning. I obſerved 
his lordſhip changed colour, and, 
turning to my brother, aſked him, 
w.th ſome emotion, if I made any 
ſtay in town. 


Sir Harry, before my brother 
eould anſwer, ſaid, he and lady Strat- 
ton were going to Stratton- Park, 
and he hoped miſs Melvin would 
favour them with her company. 
They propoſed ſtaying only three 
days in | town, Adieu. 


Ever yours, 
HARRIET MELVIN. 


LETTER 
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LETTER VIII. 


Miſs M x L VIX. 


In continuation. 


T NODDED aſſent to ſir ary. 


A Ah! Leonora, how weak was 
your friend ! The tears ſtarted in 
my eyes: I withed to indulge them, 
and propoſed to lady Lucy to retire ; 
the conſented ; and we wiſhed the 
gentlemen a good night. 


As ſoon as J got to my room, I 


flung myſelf in a chair, and gave 


bo way. 
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Way to a violent flood of tears. La- 
dy Lucy diſmiſſed our attendants, 
and then urged me to diſcloſe the 
reaſon of my affliction. | 


e Do you, my dear Harriet, 
% doubt my affection? (ſaid her la- 
e dyſhip.) You know I have al- 
e ways loved you with the tender- 
* neſs of a ſiſter: why this reſerve 
ee to your Lucy? I have obſerved 


* 


all day that your chearfulneſs was 
« affected: am I not worthy of 
% your confidence?“ 5 


I threw my arms about her neck, 
Heaven is my witneſs, my dear 
* Lucy, 


cc 
cc 
Cc 
cc 
Cc 


cc 


cc 
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Lucy, that if you: were connected 
with me by the neareſt ties of 
blood, I could not love you bet- 
ter. Put let me beg you to urge 
me no more : you would indeed 
deſpiſe me for my weakneſs, 
were I to tell you the reaſon of 


my tears,” 


“ Deſpiſe you, my Harriet ! can 
ſuch a thought enter your head 7 
What weakneſs can you cenſure 
in yourſelf? No woman ever 

had leſs appear in her actions 
than you have in yours. But 
you have raiſed my curioſity, and 


41 a you, by the friendſhip- 3 


Ce * you 
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«you avow for me, to oblige me 


cc 


cc 


in the union of!“ 


by ſatisfying it.“ 


0 Ah, Lucy! cannot you gueſs ? 
In any other ſituation than mine 


it would be far from a weak- 
neſs,” 


« Say no more, my ſweet friend, 
(ſaid her ladyſhip, interrupting 
me: ) you are in love; and let me 


_ whiſper my Harriet another ſe- 


cret — the paſſion is reciprocal : 


my brother confeſſed his to me 


at Calais. How happy ſhall I be 


e 


; 
f 
t| 
| 
N 
| 
' 
| | 
| 
1 
| 
| 
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« Huſh ! my dear lady Lucy, 
(aid I, clapping my hand before 
her mouth :) where does your 
affection for your brother and me 
tranſport you? Is not my fa- 
ther's will an inſeparable bar to all 
ſuch wiſhes. If you love me, 
(added I, leaning my face on her 
ſhoulder, to hide the tears which 


in ſpite of myſelf flowed,) never 
mention your brother's paſſion to 
me again: and oh! help me to 


get the better of this ill-fated 
love; which, circumſtanced as I 
am, I cannot, muſt not, indulge,” 


. Her 
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Her ladyſhip ſaid every thing that 
ſhe thought might conſole me ; while 
the ſympathetic tear ſtole down her 
| Cheeks. She would not leave me 
the whole night; which we ſpent 


in converſation. 


Early in the morning we were 
ſummoned by fir Harry Stratton ; 
who was impatient to ſet out. We 
ſoon made our appearance in the 
parlour, where the gentlemen were 


aſſembled. 


As ſoon as lord George ſaw me, 
he exclaimed: *© Good Heavens, 
« mils 
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« miſs Melvin! what is the mat- 

cc ter? What an alteration has one 

ce night made in your lovely coun- 

oY tenance | Jam certain you are 

* much indiſpoſed : your looks evi- 
« dently ſhew it.” 


« My dear, dear, Harriet, (ſaid 
« my brother,) I fear you are ill, 
« J beg you would return to bed, 
e and we will get ſome advice, and 
e poſtpone the journey till you are 
ce better.” 


I affured them there was not any 
occalion to deter our journey; for I 
found myſelf very able to travel, and 
: was 
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was not near ſo ill as they ſeemed to 


apprehend, 


Sir Harry being deſirous for me to 
go, if I were able, there was no 
more ſaid, and we ſet out. Nothing 
material happened in our journey: 
in ſhort, we were a very humdcum 


party. 


At Canterbury we were met by 
the duke of Monmouth. Nothing 
could. be more polite and obliging 
than his grace's behaviour : he loaded 
his amiable daughter with careſſes, 
repeatedly thanked me for my at- 
tachment to her, inſiſted on my 


ſpending 
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ſpending part of the ſummer at his 


country-ſeat, and begged my bro- 
ther and ſir Harry would be of the 


party. 


Here we parted company; lord 
George and lady Lucy going in the 
duke's coach, | 


I did not part from my dear Lucy 
till I made her promiſe to ſee me in 
the morning ; for I told her I found 
myſelf ſo ill, that I did not think it 
would be in my power to wait on 
her ladyſhip. © Does my ſweet 
te friend (ſaid ſhe) think I would 
neglect her? No: the firſt mo- 

” - e ment 
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© ment I can call my own, after 
« my arrival in town, is dedicated 
ee to my Harriet. | 


Lord George, at parting, took 


hold of my hand, (his own at the 
ſame time trembling,) and aſked 
me, in a fault'ring voice, if I would 
give him leave to attend me while 
I refided in town. 1 curt'ſyed aſ- 
ſent ; for I could not ſpeak. 


My eyes met his; which were 
{ſwimming in tears: nor were mine, 
1 believe, in a much better con- 
dition: but, willing to hide his emo- 
tion, he made me a reſpectſul bow, 

. and 


E 
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and hurried out, leaving me mo- 
tionleſs. | 


When we arrived in London, 
lady Stratton affected to be much 
pleaſed at my arrival ; while Ed- 
ward, that he might appear in rap- 
tures, poured out a rapſody of non- 


ſenſe. 


The fi ght of him was per- 
fectly diſagreeable, as I could not 
help ſeeing the contraſt there was 
between him and lord George. 

In complaiſance to lady Stratton, 
I fat up as long as I could; but, 
PA | * 
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my. illneſs increaſing, I was obliged 
to beg leave to retire before ſupper 
was ſerved, Adieu. | 


HARRIET MELVIN. 
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CLOSE 


LETTER. . 


N. NN 
AA SID Y 


Miſs LEONORASTAN WA 
0 


Miſs HARRIET MELVIN. 


Ou E time or other, miſs Stan- 
cc Eo | EY 
| way, you will know what it is 
© to-love. You will then pity me, 
te and think I deſerved better treat- 
e ment: but pray heaven you may 
<« never frel the pangs, the tor- 
«* tures, of a hopeleſs paſſion, 


ſaid 
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laid the deſpairing Granville to me a 
few. days before. he left 8 Stanway- 
3 l 


1 laughed then, Harriet, at his 
predictions, and aſſured him my 
heart was quite invulnerable to Cu- 
pid's arrows ; but the revengeful 
boy has made me ſenſible his power 
is not to be contemned. 


Ah ! can you believe it — that T, 
the gay, the inſenſible, Leonora, 
ſhould be made a whining ſlave to 
love? Do not laugh at me, Har- 
riet: yet I muſt own I deſet ve it. 


— Are 
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Are you not impatient to know 
who this Adonis is, that has made 
ſuch a wonderful alteration in your 
friend ? ES 


He is a gentleman of large for- 
tune in the north : his. name, fic 
Thomas Dundas, 


He is tall and genteel; of a fair 
complexion ; yet not in the leaſt ef- 
feminate . but has that ſunnineſs 
(if I may uſe the expreſſion) which 
ſhews he has been in warmer cli- 
mates than ours. 


He 
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He has fine ſparkling black eyes: 
your own, Harriet, do not exceed 
them. You know what a penchant 
1 have for fine teeth: fir Thomas's 
are remarkably ſo, encircled by a 
pair of roſy lips. A thouſand dim- 
ples appear about his mouth when- 
ever he ſpeaks. 


5 ſhort, I know no one half fo 
handſome, except your brother ; 
and J muſt do him the juſtice to 
ſay I think he is. 


In my laſt [which is not inſerted] 
I told you my mcther was much 
E 4 better 


* 
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better ſince her journey to Bath, 
and that I was going that night to 
the Rooms, 


I went with Mrs, Hervey ; and, 
as it was ball-night, and the firſt 
time of making my appearance, I 
ſpared no pains in dreſſing myſelf to 
the beſt advantage ; and, without 
vanity, Harriet, I am certain I ne- 
ver looked better in my life, 


The minuets were begun when 
we went. Lady Charlotte Lumly 
had juſt finiſhed one, when I was 
deſired to dance. 
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As I had but that moment en- 
| tered the room, and was very ſplen- 
didly dreſſed, I attracted the notice 
of the company, and a buzz went 
round the room, Who is ſhe?” 


When I began, I was a little 
daſhed ; but, calling pride to my 
aſſiſtance, I did not perform amiſs, 
How could I dance otherwiſe than.. 


well, with ſuch an agreeable partner 
as 1 ir Thomas Dundas is? 


He was .known to Mrs. Hervey ; "M 
and, as I could not, by reaſon of 
my dreſs, mix with the country- 

E & dancers, 
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dancers, he was ſo complaiſant as 
to fit and chat with us the whole 
evening. 


In the morning J received a card 
from him, enquiring after my health, 
and begging leave to wait on me in 
the evening. 


Without much heſitation I granted 
his requeſt, and ever ſince he has 
been a conſtant viſitor. My mamma 
is perfectly charmed with his con- 
verſation ; which is polite and ſen- 
ſible. She and Mrs. Hervey are 
perpetually rallying me on my ma- 


king lo confiderable a conqueſt; ſor 
| they 
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they will have it fir Thomas bas 
ſomething more than een for your 
friend. 


Bleſs me, how unlucky ! I muſt 


conclude this letter, whether I will 


or not. 


Aſervant.] © Ma'am, ſir Thomas 
„ Dundas, lady Charlotte Lumly, 
« captain Montague, and Mrs. Her- 
<« vey, are with your mamma in 
*© es dining-room, and beg the 
“ favour of your company.“ 6 Ve- | 


ry well; I will attend them, ei- 
* rectly. N 


* 


E 6 
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| You hear the meſſage, Harriet. 
We are going to Spring-Gardens 
this afternoon. There, and every 
where Iam 


: Yours, 
LEONORA sraxwar. 
P. S. My mamma has found ſur- 
prizing benefit by the waters. 


040 0 
S 
5 


LETTER 
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LETTER X,, 


Mis Mz LVIN 


T 0 


Miſs S NA YT 


| HOPE fir Thomas has before 


now made an open avowal of 


0; oj 


the ſentiments that he entertains fon 
my lovely friend, and freed her | 
f:om the torture of fuſpence. 8 


But why, my Leonora, ſhould 
you imagine I ſhould laugh at you a 


3 
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Is there any thing rigiculous in 
owning a laudable paſſion tor an 
amiable object ? 


I have but too much ſenſibility 
myſeli, to blame it in others, were 
it really wrong; which it certainly 
is not, except when indulged for an 
Improper perſon from which Leo- 
nora's good ſenſe and delicacy will 
always guard her. — So much for 


your letter. 


I will r now reſume my tale; which, + 

IE fear, you already think too "I . 
dious: but remember that it was 
your commands that induced me to 
| „ begin 
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begin the taſk, however r | 
it may prove. 


My ſleep was diſturbed with fright- 
ful dreams, that made ſuch an im- 
preſſion on my mind, that I rang 
for my maid to come and ſit with 


me. 


The faithful girl, who had been 
abroad with me, and was very much 
attached to my perſon, was much 
alarmed to ſee me ſo ill, and begged 
J would give her leave to acquaint 
lady Stratton with my 3 
ſition. | 


I would 
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I would not let Ws. diſturk the fa- 
mily ; but, as ſoon as her lady! p 
was ftirring, I ſent Jenny to her. 


She immediately came, into my 
apartment, expreſſed a concern for 
my illneſs, and diſpatched a ſervant. 
for a phyſician; who pronounced 
wy diſorder a fever. | 


But, not to tire you with particu- 
Jars, for a week I was quite deli- 
rious. At the end of that time my 
fever began to abate. In a little. 
time after I was fo well recovered, 
as to leave my room. 


Lady , 
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Lady Lucy Monmouth had ſpent 
part of every day with me during 
my illneſs, and now begged I would 
give her brother leave to wait on 
me. e 


Oh, miſs Melvin ! you know 
< not what he has ſuffered ſince you 
© have been ill!“ 


| Took her by the hand. My 
cc dear Lucy, you know my ſitua- 
" tion: why will you be ſo cruel?” 


A tear, at the ſame time, Karte 
from = eyes. 


« Let 
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Let me, (added J,) never hear 


more of lord George's paſſion , 
for it does but add to my miſery, 


to know he is unhappy: for which 


reaſon I muſt debar myſelf the 


pleaſure of ſeeing his lordſhip 


* While I remain in town. — At 
my return from Stratton-Park, 


(where I ſhall go in a few days,) 
I hope we ſhall both have ſo far 


' conquered an ill-fated paſſion, as 


to meet with indifference,” 


Lou make me, my dear Har- 


cc 


x 


riet, (ſaid her ladyſhip,) admire, 


every day, your noble ſentimente. 
« Tthick 
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* I think you are in the right : but 
i yet I could wiſh you would grant 
the poor youth the bn in- 
« tetvie w.“ 


« You muſt excuſe me, my dear 
„% Lucy: I am ſorry to deny you 
. any thing; but my reſolutions 
* are fixed. Sir Charles (who, 
J find, is your brother's confident) 
e has importuned me before: but 


= my Own 1 of mind * ed 
tt a denial. 


AI am certain, were I to receive a 
ee viſit from lord George, it would 
& breed diſſention between me and 
lady 
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« lady Stratton: for her ladyſhip 
& has but too much remarked his 
4 Jordſhip's aſſiduity in calling every 
« day while I was ill, 


e Beſides, my maid has informed 
„ me that I almoſt inceſſantly cal- 
& led on lord George's name during 
*« my delirium. Upon which lady 
* $tratton ſtrictly queſtioned the girl 
ie in regard to our acquaintance z 
e and I really believe ſhe is not a 

« little uneaſy on her ſon's account; 
« for, as ſhe cannot be blind to the 
8 graces of lord George's perſon, 
© ſhe muſt know that Edward can- 
not ſtand in competition with him. 


«© You 


Lc 
4 
cc 
« 


cc 


CC 
0 


(c 
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£c 
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cc 


£ 
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« You know, my Lucy, it is 


not for me to enrage lady Stratton 
againſt me ; which I ſhould do 
by receiving your brother's viſits. 


In time, perhaps, fate may be more 


propitious : but, much I fear, I 
am deſtined to be untappy.” 


« Do not, my dear Harriet, (ſaid 
the © amiable lady Lucy,) give 
way to thoſe melancholy ideas : 
e many happy: days are, I make no 
doubt, in ſtore for my friend. 
Merit, ſuch as yours, never fails 
of meeting with an ample reward, 


in this world, and in a world to 
| «© COME. 
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* come. But did fir Charles 
ce tell you my brother's — 
n 


« He did; and though I am very 
« ſenfible of his lordſhip's generoſity, 
« in offering to take me with ſo 
*« ſmall a fortune, (ſmall, indeed, 
it will be for one of his lordſhip's 
« rank, after two-thirds of it are 
« forfeited,) yet I muſt decline the 


« honour; for, as I have fully re- 


© folved never to have Edward 
« Stratton, as I find it is not in my 
% power to love him, ſo it is my 
te fixed reſolution never to marry, 
still either Mr, Stratton, death, or 
53 6 * marriage, 
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« marriage, ſhall releaſe me from 
“ the tie my father's will has im- 
" poſed on me.” 


Lady Stratton's coming in inter- 
rupted the converſation at that time: 
but I had ſeveral afterwards, both 
with my brother and lady Lucy, on 
the ſame ſubject. 


My reſolution was unalterable: 
J thought it right; and, how dear 
ſoever it coſt me, I determined to 
adhere to it. | 


The earl of Somerſet was at his 
country-ſeat at Hindon, He ſent a 
very 
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very affectionate invitation to me, 
(in which the counteſs joined, ) to 
ſpend the ſummer with them: but 
lady Stratton inſiſted on my decli- 
ning it, with rather too peremptory 
2 tone. 


] was not very well pleaſed at 
being obliged to refuſe my uncle, 
as I wes very ſenſible what ſort of 
a life 1 muſt expect at Stratton- 
Paik. | 


But I reſolved that my reſidence 
ſhould continue there no longer than 
the ſummer: for which reaſon I 
wrote the earl word that I was going 

to 
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to Stratton- Park, but that I would 


certainly do myſelf the honour to 
paſs the winter along with them in 


town. 


1 told lady Stratton what I had 
writ; at which the ſaid, © I hope, 


© miſs Melvin, you will be ſettled 
ce before the winter; and I am ſure, 
<« jf you chuſe it, Edward will have 
« a houſe in town,” 


TI ſtared. — © You need not 
© look ſo ſurprized, (added her la- 
« dyſhip;) my ſon is not one that 
« will have patience to dangle two 
<« or three years; and, I ſuppoſe, 

F :. you 


9 
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« you are no ſtranger to your fa- 
« ther's will.“ 


4 <« I am not indeed, madam, (faid 
il I;) but you have no right to call 
te on me to obey that will till I am 
« of age; and you know I want 
«© two years of that time.“ 


Ledy Stratton was not a little 
| angry: I could obſerve it by her 
countenance. But, not being willing 
to have any farther altercation with 
her lady ſhip, I thought proper to 
leave her for the preſent, and with- 
drew to my apartment. 


*  __— — 
—_— 
9 


— 9 
: 


r 2 Adieu: 


"4 


— 


— © QA OT — 2 wee Re — — 4 LY 


_ 
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"of 15 | I I, „ „ Ga ** 2 1 
Adieu: believe me to be, witli 
ſincerity, | 
Ever yours, 


 HARRIET MEEVIN. 


F2 LETTER 
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LETTER X. 


Miſs HaRRIET Mervin. 


In continuation. 


HE next day, after bidding my | 
dear Lucy adieu, and pro- 
miſing to write to her oſten, we ſet 
out for Glouceſterſhire, in a poſt- 
coach and four. My brother went 
with us the firſt day's journey, and 
then left us; buſineſs requiring his 
_ preſence at Melvin-Grove. 


It 


den 
42 F 
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It was with infinite regret ! parted 
from fir Charles ; for I very well 
knew 1 mould not ſee him till win- 
ter. 


« I muſt inſiſt, ſiſter, (ſays he,) 
oh lady Stratton ſhould uſe you 
t j] „ (which 1 really fear, from 
ee = knowledge I have of her tem- 
« per,) that you immediately let me 
« know; and 1 will apply to lord 
« Richmond. He, 1 am certain, 

" will do every thing in his power 
= to free you from a ſituation, 
C which, without pretending to the 
« gift of prophecy, I foretel, wilt 
1 8 F 3 | « be 
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01 be very diſagteeable. You may, 
15 indeed, at once free yourſelf 
0 from it, as you are of an age that 
« entitles you to chuſe another 
ws guardian: but this is a ſtep I 
« would wiſh you to avoid ta- 
( king. | | 


« As fir Harry himſelf i is a very 
45 worthy man, and has a great re- 
« gard for our family,! 1 ſhall not 
ec ſay any thing of Edward: vou 
yourſelf, my Harriet, are the beſt 
we Judge. So far I muſt „ he is 
not ſuch a ſort of a man as will 
make you happy : but your heart, 


my dear filter, is what I would 
ce have 


Cc 


0 


2 
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te have you conſult, as an impor- 
t tant concern. 


« My father thought by his will 
« 0 ſecure your happineſs : but, if 
« it does not anſwer that purpoſe, 
© 1 hope it will be no crime in yo 
« not to fulkil it. 


You will do me the juſlice to 
« believe I can have no intereſted 
« motive in thus counſelling you K 
« for never, my dear ſiſter, be aſ- 


dc * ſured, will I m the leaſt n 
* fortune, Ports 


F 4 « Lord 
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“ Lord George Monmouth, (you 
„ bluſh, Harriet,) were I to choole, 
« above all the men in the world 
that J am acquainted with, would 
J prefer for my brother, Ile has 
that ſoftneſs of diſpoſition, that 
«« juſt, that noble, way of thinking, 
«© which would inſure the happineſs 
* of a mind delicate as my fi 


Y 


c tete. 


I was much affected. He took 
my hand. —— Forgive me, my 
« dear ; 1 oppreſs you. Your wel- 
% fare, which I have greatly at 
e heatt, made me ſay more than I 

© intended, 
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1 intended. Indeed, I ſhould not 
* have mentioned the ſubject at all, 
ee were I not ſenſible I could ſafely 
* rely on the ſoundneſs of your 
e judgement, as well as the recti- 
*-tude of your mind; 


* 


„ Your behaviour in town was 


« noble; it charmed me: you ac- 
ted juſt as I could have wiſhed: 
e and lord George, though un- 
% happy at not ſeeing you, con- 
t feſſed you were perfectly right. 
Adieu, my dear ſiſter; I leave 
« you with regret.” Tenderly ſa- 
luting me, he left me. 


1 Before 


1 
13 
9 


eee 
o wy Be” - — 1 — 2 2 * — > 
= o Loh 1 Y Po. 3 4 


* 
19, Mengirg of Mifs Nel 


Before I cquld, 6nd wards to hay 
my. acknowledge ments 10 this heſt 
of brothers, aß bg. bag befgre taken 
bis legte of. the Stratton family, he 
directly mounted his horſe, While 
my eyes purſued him as long as he 


was in ſight, 


W ous. journey lady Stratton 
Was barely civil. Sir. Harry, in- 4 
decd, b: haved to. me in a very f- 
fectionate manuer, when. out of his 
}:dys. fight, : when the was preſent, 
her. conduct was the rule... for hs? 
Own. | | | 2 


Mr. 


l wif 7 nai N 13 1 


Mr. int, for His part, pel⸗ 
tered me to death with deElarations ; 
of hir 6fous paſſion; which I re- 
ctived* wht  coldifeſs' Nl on 


nnn, IM : = | 


1 found, _ hints lady Strat- | 
ton dropt, that Edward had com- 


him. Indeed, when the was pre- 
ſeht, 1 ſüfeienly ſhewed how 
much 1 1 defpited him 
It was not'poſlible, with the leatt 
degree of ſenſibiſy, to do other- 
wes ; bis manner was rough and 
|  F6 vunpolite; 


plained of my apparent diſlike to | 
| 
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unpolite 3 his mind, depraved ; his 
ſentiments, void of delicacy ; and 
his converſation, unpleaſing: not 
but that ſometimes he could appear 
quite the reverſe, as he was a fi- 
But why 
ſhould I give you his character, when 


niſhed hypocrite. 


you are ſo well acquainted with 
it ? 


On my arrival at Stratton-Park, 
I was much pleaſed with the ſitua- 
tion and the rural beauties that 
adorn it. Miſs Stratton was intro- 
duced to me. Her lovely counte- 
nance prepoſſeſſed me in her fa- 
vour; and, on a longer acquain- 
tance, 
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tance, I found her agreeable, ſen- 
fila, and engaging. 


But yet miſs Stratton is not a 
perſon I would chooſe for a friend: 
ſhe has none of that tender ſenſi- 
bility, none of thoſe fine feelings, 
which make us ſo nicely ſenſible of 
the joys and woes of our friends. — 
Pope has deſcribed ſuch a character 
in his Eſſay on Women — 

« With ev'ry pleaſing, ev'ry prudent, part, 


« Say, what can Chloe want? — She wants a 
heart. 


Adieu. Tours, | 
HARRIET MELVIN. 


LETTER 
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LETTER Xl. 


Miſs ME L VI. 
In continuation. 
YOON after my arrivaf at fir Har- 
ry's ſeat, I had a return of the 
fever ; which was owiog,. I believe, 
to my anxiety of mind,» 


Edward had not ceaſed impor- 
tuning me to be his, from the time 
we leſt London — Lady Stratton 

Was 


aud Mio Stanway, 1356 


was as. tormentins — Sir We 


gravely ge me. 


Preſſed on every ſide, I remained 
inftexible, and aſſured Mr. Stratton 
I had rather die than be his wife; 
and that, when J was of age, I 
ſhould chearfully reſign to him that 
part of my fortune which he had a 
right to demand, in eonſequence & 


the Will. 


F at ſo reſolute a fpeechz 
he bit his lips; and, with all the 
marks of fury painted in his coun- 

tenange, he rapt out a violent oath z © 
_ which quits terrified me. I abruptly 
quitted 


: 
' 
q - 
»# 
? 
* 
* 
4 
1 
fl 
A 
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quitted the room, where we were 
ar. 


This a happened in the 
morning ; and, when ſummoned to 
dinner, the whole family wore 
gloomy aſpects: but I little regarded 
their looks. | 


I found myſelf really ill, and was 
exceeding glad when we got up 
from table. On the morrow I kept 
my room. | 


Sir Harry bu to Fs * at 


my illneſs, and, rightly judging it 


proceeded from uneaſineſs, had or- 
dered 
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dered miſs Stratton io tell me that 
I ſhould not be conſtrained to do 
any thing I did not like, and that 
he would give me his word his fon 
ſhoul | not in the leaſt moleſt me 
with his importunities, but wait 
with patience, till I ſhould be of 
age, for my final determination. 


| Theſe promiſes helped to calm 
the perturbations of my mind; but 
my health and ſpirits continuing bad, 
change of air was judged neceſſary. 


It was indifferent to me what part 
of the world I went to, as I was not 
permitted to go to Melvin-Grove, 
: Lady 
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Lady Stratton propoſed my going 
with Emma, to ſpend ſome time at 
W 


1 nt; linde imaginiog 4 
was going to be introduced to ſo 
amiable a family. I look on that 
period as the moſt fortunate part of 
my life, as I then commenced a 
friendſhip which will laſt as long as 
my life: nor can 1 have the ſoaks 
leſt doubt of fou. 


My health was ſoon conſiderably 
mended; and how many acts of 
2 did I receive from your 


mamma, yourſclf, and your 
amiable 
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amiable ſiſter! Theſe things are 
too deeply imprinted on my grateful 
heart, ever to be erazed. What 
pains did Mrs. Stan way take, to pro- 
cure for us every diverſion the coun- 


iy Wes 19 


7. gone have been unhappy to 
len the Lodge, had you not re- 
turned with us to Stratton-Park. 
Your preſence, my Leonora, made 
it quite different from What I found 
it before, 


1 5 ſeveral letters from lady 
Lucy Monmouth; in every one of 
which ſhe gays me an account of 

| | her 
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her brother 8 inviolable regard, and 
that nothing but the ſear of my di- 


pleaſure would prevent bis writing 
to me, | 


You may remember our going to 
York races. Lord Laymond was 
ſteward, I opened the ball with 
his lordſhip. He faw ſomething in 
your friend that engaged his atten- 
tion, and he attached himſelf to me 
the whole evening. You rallied me 
on my conqueſt, as you termed its 
which I anſwered in the fame ſtrain, 


Lady Stratton's diſpleaſure was vi- 
ſible, and your expreſſive counte- 
2 nance 
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Dance ſhewed your ſurprize at it: 
you often laughed afterward, though 
you were ' horridly vexed at the 
time, and at her ladyſhip's hurrying 


us home ſo ſoon in the morning, 


when we expected to have ſtaid at 
leaſt a week. 


I ſhould not have mentioned theſe 


trilng particulars, if it had not 


been to introduce an incident you 


{ l 
were a ſtranger to. 


A few mornings after my return 


to the Park, as I came out of a cot- 


tage, where I had been ſeeing a fa- : 


ane chat was in the greateſt diſtreſs, 


* 


I] was 
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T was accoſted by a footman, in 
rich livety, who aſked me if my 
name was not Melvin. 


' T anſwered in the affirmative. He 
then preſented me with a letter, 
and retired to ſome diſtance whilſt I 
read it. vY 


I found it was from lord Lay- 
mond; who intreated my permiſſion 
to viſit me, and to lay his perſon and 
fortune at my feet ; adding, that, if 
I 'would give him leave, he would 
come the next day, and that he did 
not in the leaſt doubt but fir Harry 
Stratton would give his conſent. 

J called 
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1 called the ſervant, who Mill 


waited, and bid him tell his lord I 


would ſend an anſwer in the even- 
ing: for I did not chooſe that tho 
family ſhould fee the ſervant. 


I met you and miſs Stratton, on 


my return home. You remarked 


that I looked more penſive than 
uſual. I told you the diſtreſs I had 
been witneſs to; and you chid me for 
going without you, and ſaid I ought 
to have remained in the convent; 
for that I had too much ſenſibility to 
live in this world, 


I wrote 
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] wrote to lord Laymond, and 
very candidly laid before him my 
ficuation ; at the ſame time hinting 
that a viſit would not be at all agree- 
able. I ſent the letter by my foot- 
main, and ordered him not to wait 


for an anſwer. 


You went with me in the even- 
ing, to ſee the poor people in the 
cottage ; and we found them much 
better for the aſſiſtance I had been 


the means of procuring them. 


You were great'y pleaſed at the 
bleſſings they poured out on your 
friend, 
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friend, whilſt your gentle heart was 
touched at the miſcries your fellow- 
creatures were involved in. 


The. poor man was ill of a ſever ; 
his wife had but juſt Jain in; and 
ſhe and fix poor children were ſtary- 


in g. 


The woman told me, that, about 
an hour before, a footman brought 
her five guincas. We puzzled our- 
ſclves to think who it was that had 
ſent ſuch a charitable donation. The 
woman knew no more than we did; 
but ſaid, the man told her, when 
that was gone, ſhe ſhould have 

| G more; 
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more; for his maſter was certain 
they were honeſt people. Adieu. 
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Yours, 


a HARRIET MELVIN. 
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LETTER XIII. 


Miſs LEoNoRA STANWAY 
To 


Miſs HARRIET MELVIN. 


OUR wiſhes, my charming 

friend, are now accompliſhed. 
e Would to heaven they were,” 
you cry. But thoſe, Harriet, I 
mean, that concerned fir Thomas 
Dundas. He has ſufficiently ex- 
G2 plained 


RE 2 — — x — 
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plained himſelf to my mamma, as 
well as to your humble ſervant. 


His large fortune and unexcep- 
tionable character ſecured him a fa- 
vourable anſwer from the mother; 
and his many graces of mind and 


_ perſon prevented the daughter from 


diſobeying the injunctions of her pa- 


rent; which were, to look on fir 


Thomas as a man deltined to be her 
lord ard maſter. 


O Harriet! my days of flirtation 
are all at an end: I have actually 
promiſed, on my return to the 
Lodge, to offer up my freedom at 

. the 
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the altar of Hymen. They talk of 
ſetting out next week, | 


I have in vain begged to ſtay a 
little longer in this enchanting town ; 
but my mamma being ſo well recover- 

ed, is impatient to return to the 
dear country, as ſhe terms it; 
though I am apt to ſubſtitute fupid 
in the room of dear. 


J have a requeſt to make my be- 
loved miſs Melvin, and you muſt 
not deny me: it is, that you will 
give me your dear company at Stan- 
way-Lodge : I ſhall want your ſup- 
porting preſence on the ſolemn occa- 
An 4 | ſion: 


| 
| 
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ſion: I find, in ſpight of my viva- 
city, that I ſhall make but a poor 
Jpiritleſs figure, 


Dear liberty ! muſt 1 then give 
thee up? Adieu to the joys of co- 


quetry | Ab, Harriet 


Loſt is the dear delight of giving pain, 
Ihe tyrant's joy, of hearing ſlaves complain! 


I am half tempted to retract m 


promiſe. But, to do fir Thomas 


juſtice, he is all one could wiſh for; 
polite, elegant, ſenfible, moral, and 
amiable, as well in perſon as in 
mind: nor can I find one reaſonable 
objection to him, but his _ in 
foch a hurry to fetter me, 


« What 
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« What levity is this! the girl is 
te ſurely mad!” cries my grave, ſen- 
timental, friend, Pardon me, Har- 
riet: my pen runs ſwiftly on. I 
would not have incurred your diſ- 
pleaſure, 


But now, to be ſerious x 3 let me 
thank you for your laſt paquet: 


how many delightful tete · a- tetes did 


it bring to my remembrance! 


You muſt give me all the parti- 
culars about lord Laymond ; for 
though I was witneſs to part of the 
. tranſaction relating to him, yet my 
G 4 mamma 
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mamma and Loviſa, to whom you 
gave me leave to ſhew your letters, 
know nothing of it; and you will 
tell the ſtory with a much better 
grace than I can, 


But, now we are talking of this 
ſubject, whom do you think J have 
ſeen ſince I came to Bath? The 
identical Iord Laymond. I met his 
lordſhip. on the parade. 


He expreſſed ſo much joy at our 
unexpected meeting, that my ſwain's 
face was overfpiead with a gloom ; 
which indeed was but momentary, 
as his lordſhip enquired after you. 


« Where, 


and Miſs Stanway. 1623. 


„ Where, miſs Stanway, is your 


© angelic friend? in what corner 


of the world does ſhe hide her- 


« ſelf ? Is ſhe ſtill miſs Melvin ?” 


e She is, my lord, and is at 


« Melvin-Grove.” 
He ſighe J.“ Supremely happy 
e will that man be, who calls ſuch 


« excellence his own!“ 


Now, Harriet, am I tempted to 


give you my reply; but I will not. 


— Be ſatisfied. 


G 5 My 
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My friendſhip did not lead me to 
fay more of you than you deſerved. 
I have often ſeen his lordſhip fince ; 
and, when uninterrupted by com- 
pany, the converſation generally 
turns on my Harriet. — Need I 
aſſure you, his lordſhip cannot chooſe 


a more agreeable topic to entertain 
me with ? 


He ſometimes raves at Mr, Strat- 
ton, and ſays he ſhould be quite 
miſerable if ſo undeſerving a man 
were to have the preſumption to de- 
mand your hand, and you not hive 
the reſolution to break a command 


which 
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which would evidently make you 
unhappy to comply with it. 


He does juſtice to the merit of 
lord George Monmouth, but ſighs 
at the mention of his name. - 


” 


Lord Laymond's health is viſibly 
declining. Ah! why is he not 
more happy? Bleft with every 
good quality that can adorn the 
man — an affluent fortune — an 
exalted ſtation — youth and comeli- 
neſs — yet, with all theſe apparent 
endowments, an unhappy love leads 
him to the grave, in the bloom of 


youth, 


G 6 O my 
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O my dear Harriet! pity the truly 
worthy lord Laymond; and, by 
making him happy, draw on your- 
ſelf the bleſſings of all his friends: 
Do not, by obeying a too rigid com- 
mand, make yourſelf miſerable. 


Indeed, by what you have often 
told me, you do not deſign to obey 
it. I know lord George Monmouth 
is the man of your choice : but ex- 
cuſe me, my lovely friend, if I ſay, 
there is not any virtue, lord George 
is poſſeſſed of, but what is conſpi- 
cuous in lord Laymond ; neither are 
you certain the duke would be very 

well 


and Miſs Stanway. 17 
well pleaſed at the union, ſenſible as 
bis grace is of your merit. 


Think, my dear Harriet, of theſe 
things; and, if I have ſaid more on 
the ſubject than has been agreeable 
to you, impute it to my friendſhip : 
for, believe me, my amiable friend, . 
your happineſs cannot be dearer to 
yourſelf than to your h 


LEONORA STA NWAY. 
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LETTER XIV, 


Mis MELvaiN 
+26 
Miſs STAN WAV. 


FELICITATE you, my dear 
Leonora, on your approaching 
proſpect of happineſs : you will cer- 
tainly inſure it by an union with 
the perfectly accompliſhed fir Tho- 
mas Dundas. 


My 
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My regard for you made me very 
minute in my enquiries about him; 
and, to my infinite ſatisfaction, I 
find he is juſt the man I could wiſh 
for my friend. My brother is inti- 
mately acquainted with fir Thomas, 
and has given me a moſt amiable 
character of him. | 


I am very much-concerned that 


© +I muſt deny your obliging requeſt ; 


but really, my dear, it will not be 
in my power to attend you at Stan- 
way-Lodge, as I ſhall, about that 
time, be obliged to be in Londen. 


| The 
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The latter part of your letter was 
quite uncharacteriſtical. Surely, my 
dear, lord Laymond has a warm ad- 
vocate in you, and (to adopt your 
ſtile) has turned my ſpirited correſ- 
pondent into an arrant preacher. 
But the ſubject, in ſpite of myſelf, 
will make me grave. | 


I pity lord Laymond : my friend- 
ſhip, my eſteem, is moſt ſincerely 
his; but my heart was in the poſſeſſion 
of another before I ſaw his lord- 
ſhip; and one whoſe merit is not 
inferior to lord Laymond's, 


It 
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If you were acquainted with lord 
George, you would acknowledge 
what I ſay, in ſpight of your avowed 
partiality for the amiable Laymond ; 
for amiable certainly he is. With 
you I lament his ill-placed love. 


But yet, my friend, I have the 
happineſs to reflect, I never, from 
the firſt, gave the leaſt encourage- 
ment to his paſſion. Had I, by an 
idle vanity, (which, I muſt confeſs, 
too often ſways us,) trifled with 
lord Laymond, and not been ſo can- 
did as his lordſhip's generous love 
deſerved, the conſciouſneſs of it 

Fi would 
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would redouble the uncafineſs I now 
feel upon his account. E119 


May he: meet with ſome deſerving 
woman, that will blot from his 
mind one who is not worthy of 
his love, becauſe it is not in her 
power to return it : but who will 
ever look on his lordſhip with the 
regard his many virtues demand? 


How, my Leonora, could you 
injure my friendſhip ſo much, as to 
imagine you can ſay more on this, 
or any other ſubject, than is agreea- 
ble to me ? 


Yet 
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Yet I muſt chide my friend for 
want of delicacy — Were you ever 
charged with the want of it before ? 
I believe not; for I always looked 
upon you to have as much true de- 
licacy as any woman in the world. 

Are you not aſtoniſhed to think 
how you have: forfeited that opinion? 
Reflect a little on your laſt letter, 


and you will eafily gueſs what I 
mean, Yow cannot imagine, you 
ay. Well, I will endeavour to 
help your recollection, and inform 


you, | 


—ͤ—I——“ —— — —— —4˖4˖õ”f .. none > —_— — 
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Now, Leonora, you, who know 
every movement of my heart, and 
that that heart is entirely devoted to- 
lord George Monmouth; that his 
dear image reigns there triumphant; 
and that he returns my love with as 
pure and ardent a paſſion as ever 
glowed in the heart of man; you, 


who know all this, could adviſe me 


to give myſelf to another! 


Was this advice conſiſtent with 
your uſual delicacy, or even with 


morality, to give my hand to lord 


Laymond, when lord George is in 
poſſeſſion of my heart? 


* * 
= 
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Would not you, my dear, blame 
me if I were to beg of you to break 
off with fir Thomas, and to have 
Mr. Glanville And is not the caſe 
the ſame? is not poor Clanville as 


unhappy as lord Laymond ? 


: It is true, my union "with the 
charming Monmouth, if ever ac- 
compliſhed, will not be ſoon ; but 
I am in no hurry to change my ſtate, 

This is what I wanted to chide 
vou for. I know you have in your 

mind confeſſed your error; and, I 

malt own, the motive in a great 

| meaſuie 
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meaſure extenuates the fault, as it 
proceeded from good-nature and 
compaſſion. 


He as free, my lovely friend, in 
cenſuring me for my foibles, as I 
am in cenſuring you : it is the part 
of true friendſhip to point out where 
we are wrong; for a generous heart 
is a kind accepter of reproof. 


T ſhall not re- aſſume my narta- 
tive in this letter, as it is already of 
A tolerable length; but poſtpone it 
to another poſt. I beg you will 
make my. compliments acceptable 
to your good mamma, and aſſure 

5 ſir 
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ſir Thomas I participate with him 
in his joy. E 

I YT your next will tell me that 
the joyful knot is tied ; and, that 
every bleſſing and felicity may be 
yours, is the ſincere wiſh of your 


HARRIET MELVIN. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XV. 


Mis HARRIET MELVIN. 


— 


In continuation from page 146. 


T was not till ſome days after, that 

I knew it was to lord Laymond 

the poor people were indeb:ed ſor 
the charitable preſent. 


I called one evening, as I trolled 
out alone, (you being engaged- in 
writing :) but how was I ſurprized 

at 
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at ſeeing his lordſhip there! He 
paid me ſome compliments on my 
humanity; which, as I told him, 
were equally due to himſelf, © If 
« have any merit, (ſaid his lord- 
« ſhip, ) it is in following the bright 
« example you have ſet me, of 
«© charity and generoſity, and in aſ- 
'« (ſting you to reſcue an unhappy 
“ family from miſery.” © You de- 
« tra, my lord, from your own 
© merit: I am not now to learn lord 
e Laymond's character“ Ah! 
* madam, you are very good to 
4 flatter an unhappy man, whoſe 
te ſpirits, you muſt ſee, are greatly 
25 depreſſed. We are fond (added 
7 700 « he) 
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he) of imitating the actions of 
<« thoſe we admire ; and, as I muſt 
ec confeſs mine was only an imita- 
« tion, the honour certainly cannot 
e redound to me, but to the origi- 
% nal, who gave the example.“ 


J took no notice of the firſt part 
of his ſpeech ; but ſaid: Honour, 
© my lord, will always redound 
"WF rom good and generous actions. 
No pleaſure no ſatisfaction, can 
« equal that of relieving the diſtreſ- 
« ſed, of comforting the afflicted. 
cc © So engaging are the ſentiments 
| « of humanity, (fays a favourite 
. author,) that they brighten up 
<« the 
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the very face of ſorrow, and ope- 
rate like the ſun; which, ſhining 
on a duſky cloud, or falling rain, 
paints on them the moſt glorious 
colours that are to be found in the 


v3” -2 


whole circle of nature 


This juſt reflection, my lord, 


we ſee verified in the appearance 


of theſe people, ſo different from 


n 


what it was before your lordſhip's 


e benevolence relieved them.” 0 


charming moraliſt ! ſaid he; ad- 


ding, But, miſs Melvin, your 


vet cc 


c 


cruel letter deprives me of every 
pleaſing ſenſation, yet have I im- 
plicitly obeyed your hard injunc- 

"IT 2 "Mm tions. 


cc 


ec 


ec 


ec 
c 
ct 
cc 


cc 


.cce 


cc 


<© and at the ſame time ack! 
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tions. 1 have neither written to 


you, nor attempted a viſit at the 


Park. May 1 not hope time — 


J here interrupted him. When 
I wrote to your lordſhip, it was 
without the leaſt diſguiſe : I freely 
informed you of my preſent fitua- 
tion. Aſk your own heart, my 


lord, if I ſheuld not act wrong, 


were I to accept of your hand, 
wledge 
my affections are devoted to an- 
other. Would you, my lord, ac- 


cept any woman's hand on thoſe 


terms? But, if you pleaſe, we 


vill call another ſubject. I ook - 


ng 


** 
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ing on my watch, and finding it 
late, I aſked if I ſhould bave the 


favour of his lordſhip's company to 


the Park, 


But, not to dwell on too many 


trifling particulars, I often had the 


pleaſure of lord Laymond's com- 


pany: but, as he never mentioned 
his love, I hoped it was conſolidated 
into friendſfiip. He promiſed me he 
would provide, in a very ample man- 
ner, for the poor cottagers. This. is 
but one inſtance, of a hundred, that 
lord Laymond gave of his charitable 
diſpoſition. — Lady Stratton did not 
ſeem very fond of his lordſhip's fre- 


H 3 quent 


174 Memoirs of Miſs Melvin 
quent vilits at Stratton-Park — for a 


very obvious reaſon. 


He leſt the country ſoon after you 
deprived me of the pleaſure of your 
company, and Edward Stratton re- 
turning from a viſit he had been pay- 
ing to a gentleman in the north, my 
abode began to be more than ever 
diſagreeable. I wrote word to my 
uncle, I would be in town the fol- 
lowing week; and to my brother, 
requeſting he would meet me part 
of the way. As ſoon as my letters 
were ſent, I informed lady Stratton 
of their contents z which her lady- 
ſhip heard with much more patience 
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than I expected; only telling me, 
that, as I had reſolved to ſpend the 
winter in town, ſhe knew fir Harry 
expected, and indeed would inſiſt on, 
my promiſe to return in the ſpring. 


My brother met me on my firſt 
Caj's jcurn y, with as much tender- 
neſs and affection as ever. My un- 
cle and- lady Caroline met us at St. 
Alban's. Lord Raymond received me 
with truly paternal regard. Lady 
Caroline affured me they ſhould 
think themſelves happy in my com- 
pany, and that the counteſs would 
have met me, but was detained at 


home by a ſlight indiſpoſition. 5 | 
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Lady R is a moſt charming 
woman : ſweetneſs and benevolence. 
are her diſtinguiſhing charaRteriſtics 
znd they ſhine in her expreſlive 
countenance. Caroline is not what 
is called a finiſhed beauty, but might 
very well ſit for a Grace: nor is her 
mind leſs aniiable than her perſon. 


Lady Louiſa, her ſiſter, is a fine 
ſprightly girl, and has an infinite deal 
of wit; but without the leaſt ſatiri- 
cal turn. Were ] to chuſe a compa- 
nion, it would be Louiſa; a friend, 
it would be lady Caroline. Maſter 
Harry, who 1s the youngeſt, is at 

; Eton, 
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Eton, 2 Lam told, is a very pro- 
miſing youth. 


4 
1 


Adieu, my dear Leonora. 1 Be- 
Jieve, me to be, with perfect amity, 
y OUr N 

{HARRIET MELVIN. 
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Miſs HARRIET MELVIN. 
In continuation. 


COULD not but ſpend my time 
very agreeably with ſuch amiable 
companions. And, to add to my 
happineſs, a few days after my arri- 
val in town, lady Lucy Monmouth 
returned from the duke's country- 
ſeat. Our joy at meeting was re- 
85 ciprocal. She introduced to me the 
marquis, her elder brother; an a- 


greeable man: 1 ſhould have thought 
him 
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him perfectly engaging, had I never 
ſeen his brother. N 


A treaty of marriage was on the 
carpet, between the marquis and la- 
dy Caroline; which made the fa- 
milies very intimate: and, to my 
great ſatisfaction, my brother was 
among the number of lady Lucy's 
admirers ; nor was the fair lady in- 
ſenſible of ber adorer's merit. All 
were happy but your poor friend. 
Lord George was with his regi- 


| ment, 1 in a remote part of England, 


and was not expected i in town for 
three months. I know not whether 
I moſt dreaded, or wiſhed, his pre- 
; | H 6 ſence. 


— 
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ſence. Lady Lucy often uſed to 
talk of him, and deſcribe his anxiety 
in ſuch terms, that I was ſenſible he 
ſuffered as much in our ſeparation as . 


I had. 6s; 


1 61 My couſins often uſed to mention 
lord George as the moſt inſenſible, 
as well as the moſt: charming, of 
men. This was his general charac- 
ter: but others, more ſagacious than 
the reſt, averred he had left his heart 
-with ſome foreign beauty, when he 
reſided in Germany. The languor, 
which they ſaid was ſo vifible in his 
fin eyes, ſhewed that his heart was 
not obdurate to the power of love. | 
, Ah! 


* 
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Ah! Leonora, what conſcious plea- 
ſure glowed in my breaſt, at hear- 
ing the praiſes of my — : 
ſwain. 


The winter was ſpent in a conti- 

nual round of diverſions. Shall I 

be ſo unfaſhionable as to declare, the 

polite amuſements of the town ra- 

ther diſguſted; than pleaſed, - me? 
To be for ever in public (which you 
muſft be if you mingle in the beau- 
monde) was: very repugnant te one 
of my ſerious diſpoſition. Lady Ca- 

roline, lady Lucy, and myſelf, have 
oſten ſtolen from a brilliant aſſembly, | 
to indulge ourſelves in an agreeable 
trio; 
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trioz and we never thought the 


time ſpent fo happily, as when we 
were together, without the inter- 
ruption of company. 


In the courſe of the winter I had 


ſeveral admirers ; but none worth 
particulatrizing. Edward Stratton 


was in town, and viſited us but ſel- 


dom. Ife led a moſt, profligate, 


abandoned, life ; which, I ſuppoſe, | 
coming to fic Harry's ears, he re- 


called him into the country before 
the winter was nean e mired, 


* 


> * — 8 - 
„ ir & 


6 


My uncle, anxious as a parent for 


my welfare, conjured me to put it 
N out 


8 
"SS < 


ö Nn ana ie "TY ws 
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out of the Strattons power to give 
me any more uneaſineſs, by accept- 
ing of lord Laymond. You may 
eaſily gueſs what anſwer I made my 


uncle. 


Finding me deaf to all the argu- 
ments he could uſe, © My dear, 


* ({ajdhe;) your heart muſt be cer- 


et tainly engaged. I do not deſire 
« 116 Aue whis bs the happy füt: 
I am too well convinced of your 
«- prudenee, to think you would 
« make a h choice.” I opened 
my mouth, to thank him for the 
good. opinion he entertained' of me, 
and to aſſure him of my eternal gra- 

8 titude 
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titude for the affection he always 
ſhewed me. He would not let me 
proceed. Vou need not make any 
1 profeſſions of gratitude (ſaid his 
*- lordſhip) ; I am ſufficiently ſenſi: 
e ble of the goodneſs of your diſpo- 
„ ſition. Indeed, Harriet, (conti- 
dee nued he,) you are equally as 
dear to me as my daughters; and 
<« it is with the greateſt pleaſure I 
* ſee you and; them connected :to- 
* gether by the ties of friendſhip, 
t as well as by thoſe. of blood.“ 
Jo prevent my making any anſwer 
to this. affectionate ſpeech, he left, 
the room. 


The. 
3 of 
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The amiable counteſs, ever at- 
tentive to the wiſhes of thoſe around 
her, hearing Caroline and me ex- 
preſs a deſire of ſpending a few days 
at their country- ſeat, propoſed to the 
earl our going there for a week, and 
invited lady Lucy Monmouth to be 
of the party. The weather was un- 
commonly fine for the. time of the 
year; and, Melvin-Grove being but 
a few Miles from the Caſtle, my 
brother either came to ug every day, 
or we went to him. . 


One afternoon, the counteſs being 
engaged with ſome viſitors, ſhe gave 
us. 
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us her permiſſion to pay my brother 
a viſit. As ſoon as we got up from 
table the coach was ordered, and 
my uncle, two couſins, lady Lucy, 
and myſelf, went to Melvin-Grove, 
We rallied my brother for giving us 
the trouble to come and ſee him. 
He excuſed himſelf by ſaying, with 
a ſmile; „ intended, ladies, wait- 
on you in the evening; and, to 
& inſure myſelf a welcome, deſigned 
© introducing a couple of gentle- 
« men; but they are not yet arrived.” 
We were all very inquiſitive to know 
who they were he expected; but he 
would not ſatisſy our curioſity. 


We 
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We were jaſt ſeated round the 2 ; 


tea-table, full of mirth and good- 
humour, when the door opened, 
and the ſervant announced the mar- 
_ quis of M——— and lord George. 
Struck at his unexpected 
appearance, the tea-cup I had in my 
hand fell in ſhivers at my feet, and 
I ſunk back motionleſs in my chair. 


Achau; u, eo Gods Lee * be- 
lieve + to be afeconately 


| Ever" yours, 


_ 7 


HARRIET MELVIN. 


LETTER 


188 Memoirs of Miſs Melvin 


WNW 4-4 4 x. 
eee 8885 Oy hotel 
LETTER xvit 


Miſs Lovisa STAN WA 
1 © 
Miſs M E LV I Ne. 


Moreton · Abbey, July 21, 
JV foſter Leonora,scould not- 


. 


Iv poſſibly harte conferred a 
greater favour on mes N an ing 
me an ee of writing dear 
miſs Melvin. She dle Las commanded 
me to give you! an acbount of what 
has happened ſince the, wrote to you. 
ca bam Bath. My mamma and 
8 ” ſiſter 
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fiſter leſt that city a ſew, days after 
ſhe wrote to you. At the ſame time 
ſir Thomas went for London, to 
adjuſt affairs with his lawyer, in re- 
gard to ſettlements, &c. They had 
an agreeable journey to the Lodge, 
and gave me infinite pleaſure by 


their arrival. 


Wiiting. rrived 1 
Monday evenhg, and the next morn- 
- ing 
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be very fine: 


190 Memoirs of Miſs Melvin 


ing the ceremony was performed, as. 


privately as poſſible» The charming 
pair ſet out directly, in an elegant 
new chaiſe and four, for ſir Tho- 
mas's ſeat in Yorkſhire, followed by 


my mamma and brother, miſs Strat- 
ton, and your humble ſervant, in a 


poſt-coach and four. 1 
V 
Moreton-Abbey, fold 


ous 5 
g tx 1 HW 57% * 
4 * 1 # 
- | 1 4 
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as: £3 ſeat, 


85 view of i enn unc 
outſide is if ED i * e. 
lowed, * cri 6 VE 4. REY re, to 
8 al F is fitted up 


in an elegant Me: ; Edern faſhion: 
5 . and 
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I 
and the gardens are charming be- 
yond deſcription, 
Here waving groves a chequer'd ſcene diſplay, 
And part admit, and part exclude, the day : 


There, interſpers'd in lawns and op'ning glades, 
Thin trees ariſe, that ſhun each other's ſhades, 


In ſhort, . » 


A place to tire the rambling wits of France 
In lon g deſcriptions, and exceed romance. 


dear 7 4 a —_— 2:cat'y pleaſed 
wit be A be 3:69 du would be 
inf With hel behaviour of 
2 5 das to each 
other r as they are, 


which too often a 
 martied 
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married couples, and makes the by- 
ſtanders bluſh for them. I always 
believed my ſiſter would make an 
excellent miſtreſs of a family, but I 
could not have. thought ſhe would 
have been ſo ſhining a pattern in the 
character of a wife, as I imagined 
her vivacity would have made her 
ſhackles (as ſhe often ludicrouſly 
ſaid) fit uneaſy on Dots 


Sir Thom own 
family, and ſeat: 
his chari be- 
nevolence, round 
him. | 
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We have been here this fortnight, 
and have had a croud of viſitors each 
day. I now left lady Dundas en- 
circled "by at leaſt half a ſcore, and 
was infinitely rejoiced to ſteal away, 
to obey her pleaſing injunctions; for 
their converſation was neither very 
inſtructive nor entertaining. 


An old mad ſtole to me as ſoon 


as ths dame ing and perfectly over- 
whelsed me wah ont of im- | 


Perun and ſeandal,,” 


Stun'd > wot out Vith endleſs chat, 
Of Will did this, and Nan ſaid that. 


How totally void of underſtanding 
6 muſt 
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muſt that maid be, who can find no 
other topic of converſation than the 
faults or foibles of her neighbours! 


Adieu, dear miſs. I ſhall now 
relign my pen to Leonora, after ha- 
ving aſſured you I am, with the 
greateſt eſteem, 

Your affectionate 
LOUISA STANWAY. 
Lady DuxDas to Miſs MzLvin. 

Why, my dear Harriet, will you, 
by your abſence, render my happi- | 
neſs imperfect ? The Abbey wants 
only your preſence, to make it an 
Eden to your friend. 


- accepted 
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I accepted your excuſe for not 
gracing my marriage by your com- 
pany ; but, your buſineſs muſt by 
this time be finiſhed : let me, there- 
fore, inſiſt on ſeeing you directly. 


The poſt, this moment going by, 
obliges me to conclude. Haſte, my 
beloved friend, and petfe& the joy 
_ of your happy 


LEONORA DUNDAS. 
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LETTER XVII 


: Miſs M 1 L 1 I N 
F (In continuation) 
e o 
Lady DUN DAS. 


HEN I recovered out of the 
ſwoon, I found myſelf in 


_ "the arms of lord George. In a mo- 


ment I fled from him to the fartheſt 
end of the room, and, bluſhing, hid 
my ſace in the boſom of lady Lucy 


Monmouth. 


* 
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Very pretty indeed! lord George 
00 * ſays my uncle) 3 a fine diſcovery 1 
«© ] thought my niece was in love; 
©« but, with all my invention, I 
© could not find who was the happy 
« man. When ſhe fainted, how 
e eagerly did you fly to her aſſiſt- 
% ance ! with what tenderneſs did 


e you behold her, and ſhed the tears 
3 of e * 


Lord Cham confuſed, Jokel at 
me with his fine eyes; but ſaid no- 
thing. I was then happy, till the 
thought ruſhed in, that I was to be 
Edward Stratton's: the tear ſtarted — 
Cruel fate ! 


FS: Ms 


| . 
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My uncle looked at me z then at 
lord George: pity might be ſeen 


ſpreading itſelf on his expreſſive 
countenance, and he. ſhed the ſym- 


pathizing tear, . % 


Were my brother alive, (faid 


* he,) how much would the paſt 
« ſcene have moved his heart! He 


« wiſhed to live to ſee his children 
* happily ſettled in the world. Ed- 


% ward Stratton he looked upon as 


te a perſon eyery way deſerving of 


* his Harriet. Edward is a finiſhed 


« hypocrite, and much deceived my 


* brother: he is not the man he ap- 


e pears 


1 


and Miſs Stanuay· 199 
te pears to be. What ſignifies a ſpe- 


“ cious outſide, if within there is a 


« narrow heart? By my conſent 
© you ſhould never give your hand 
ce to one who can hold the treaſures 
« of the mind in ſuch low eſtima- 
« tion. My wiſhes are for lord 
« George. Fear not the loſs of the 


c 


as 


five thouſand pounds ; let them 
ee have it: I will, on the day of 
e your marriage to lord George, 
t make you a preſent of ten thou- 


* ſand pounds; which will amply 


e recompence you. for the loſs of 


5* the five thouſand.” 


14 Generous 
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Generous, beſt of friends | ſecond 
father | how can I repay fuch good- 
neſs? impoſſible | —— A ſervant 
came in with a letter for my uncle. 
The contents were as follow. 


” My lord, 
*« Yeſterday Ha this life, 
e Edward Stratton, eſquire : the 


e occafion of his death Was this. 
« Laſt Monday night he went to 


« the play-houſe, very much diſor- 


ee (ered in liquor. After the ſecond 
act was over, he quarrelled with 


4 a a gentleman about a lady of the 


46 town, who wasfittig by; they went | 


cs Out, 


” 
9 2 r * K K 


es — — 
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te out, and, at a tavern juſt by, de- 
© cided the quarrel by the ſword; 
e in which both were mortally 
« wounded. The gentleman died 


« the next day : Edward lived till 


© yeſterday. Before his death he 
ce lamented much his paſt miſ-ſpent 


life. His family are inconſolable 


« for the loſs of their darling,” 


: Theſe were the contents, ſo: far as 
concerned your friend. I am ſorry 
for the unhappy end of poor Ed- 
ward. 


Lord George is gone to the duke, 
in order to aſk his conſent, and car- 


4 5 ries 
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ries with. him a letter from my un- 
de. — Lord George is a charming 
man! may he be Kappy dS 


I ſincerely rejoice that my Leonora 
is ſo happily ſettled in the world ; 
and, ſhould I be proſperous in my 
affairs, I ſhall ſoon pay a viſit to 
Moreton-Abbey. Till that time, 
and ever after, may peace and hap- 
pineſs be your conſtant companions x 


which will ever be the wiſh of 


yeux 
HARRIET MELVIN. 
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LETT E R XIX. 


To THE Ricur, HoxouRABLE 
THE EARL OF  RAYMON D. 


My lord, 

F TAKE. the liberty of writing, 
to acquaint you, that my worthy: 
lord and maſter was this day thrown 
from his horſe, and fo terribly” 
bruiſed, that the phyſicians deſpair 
of his life, Jour lordſhip is requeſted 
to be fo good as to come here ; for 


my maſter is delirious, and for ever 


| I 6 calling 


os + ; 
hy 8 * 
, 4 1 
1 4 . 


* foe miſs. Melvin, If you 


were to tell the young lady, it might 
occaſion her à fit of ſickneſs : 1 but 


your lordſhip knows beſt how to 


act, and whether it would be pro- 
per, or not, to bring miſs Melvin 


along with you: perhaps ſhe might 


do more than all the phyſicians. 


I have ſent a letter to the duke by 
expreſs. We are now at the Bell at 
Were 


r 
IoN NICHOLSON. 


LETTER 


ae . r 15 Wie ine 
J am your lordſhip's dutiful ſer- 
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Miſs HARRITET MELVIN 
Ms 
Lady DN DAs. 
HAT forrows have I gone 
through! but 1 hope they 
are almoſt at an end : we can pro- 
miſe ourſelves nothing in this world. 


| Laſt Sunday my dear uncle came 
into my dreſſing- toom. “ have, 
2 * Ow received a letter, (ſays 
+3 Cc he * 


206 Memoirs of Miſ Melvin 

* he,) which acquaints me, that 
your old friend lord George has 
« had the misfortune to ſtrain his 
« ancle. This hinders him from 
2 proceeding on his journey; and, 
« as the ſurgeon who attends him 
© orders him to reſt ſome little time, 
« he moſt earneſtly deſires that I will 
« come and ſtay with him a few. 
&« days} and, ſince it will be lone- 
« ſome to go by myſelf, I muſt in- 
c“ treat you, my dear, ee. 

me.“ erent” 


I. directly obeyed my uncle, and 
was ſoon ready. When we were 
near _ ſays my uncle, Now, 

wa: Harriet, 
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" „ Harriet, if lord George ſhould 
« have fretted himſelf into a fe- 
ee ver at his confinement, be as 
© compoſed as poſſible, and bear it 
das a Chriſtian,” 


Oh | what thoughts then aroſe in 
my breaſt! I found that my uncle 
had deceived me, and made me be- 
lieve that lord George's indiſpoſition 
was but ſlight. We alighted at the 
Bell, and were ſthewn into the par- 
lour. My uncle defired me to ſtay 
there, whilſt he went up to lord 
George's apartment; and ſaid, if he 
was fit to receive company, I ſhould 


go to him. FP 


When 
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When he came / back, he ſaid, 
“Well, my dear, lord George is, 
e as J thought he would be, in a 
« fever; but the phyſicians are in 
ee hopes the goodneſs of his conſti- 
ce tution will overcome the fever. 
66 The duke is with him, and will 
ce be here preſently.” | 

The duke came in. I was all in 
a flutter and ready to faint. He ſa- 
luted me and fat down by me. 


I ſuppoſe, my lord, this is the 
« young lady my ſon is ſo much 


© enamoured with, Her many vir- 
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tues, and the worthy character 
ſhe bears, made me in love with 


her long before this time, If my 


poor boy recovers, nothing will 
give me more pleaſure than to 
make them both happy. I told 
him juſt now, that if he would 


take his medicines, and be a little 1 
compoſed, I would bring his Har- 


riet to him in a few days. This 
promiſe gave him ſo much joy, 
that it was as much as we were all 
able to do to keep him in the 
bed.” ge 


Monday 
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Monday Evening. 
I have ſeen him | my dear lord 
George lives. He is very weak, and 
will take nothing, except I bring 
it to him. 


The duke behaves to me as if I 
were his own daughter; and ſays, 
that, as ſoon as lord George is able 
to walk about, he will make us both 


NAPPY: 


Lady Stratton came here: ſhe 
looked very cool upon me, and 
hardly ſpoke, For my part, I do 
not much care, 


Jam, 
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I am, my gear friend, with great 
eſteem, _ 


Yours, 
HARRIET MELVIN, 
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LETTER Xx. 
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Lady D UND A. 6. 


Þ Y brother is one of the hap- 
3 pieſt of men; and my feli- 
city is equally perfect. He was this 


riet: he is half wild with joy and 


tranſport. And our dear Harriet is 


completely bleſt, in being uni ed to 
the moſt amiable of men. To de- 


ſcribe 


morning united to his charming Har- 
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and Miſs Stanway, SIE 
ſcribe the tranſport of the duke, on 
this joyful. occaſion, is impoſlible : 
it beggars all deſcription. 


Next week the duke, his ſon and 
daughter, your humble ſervant, and 
two or three more, propoſe to pay a 
viſit to the Abbey. 


I am your ladyſhip's devoted ſet- 
_. vant, | * 


LUCY MONMOUTH. 


CONCLUSION. 
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CONCLUSION. 


IL that remains to inform the 
reader, is, that lady Mon- 


mouth, ſoon after er marriage, 


paid a viſit to lady Dundas, at More- 


ton- Abbey, and there met with the 


good lord Laymond; who, finding 
that his dear Harriet Melvin was 
| irrecoverably loſt to him, placed his 
affections upon miſs Emma Stanway, 


and they were married before lady 


Monmouth left the Abbey. 


Sir 
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| Sir Charles Melvin was ſand > 
married to lady Suſanna, lord Lay- 


mond' 5 ſiſter. 


Mr. Glanville, lady Dundas's firſt 


lover, married miſs Louiſa Stanway, 
ſiſter to lady Dundas. 


As they are all arrived at that 
happineſs which they deſerved for 
their many virtues, therefore, gentle 
reader, we muſt now take our leave, 


with wiſhing you as much felicity, 


whenever you enter into the married 


ſtate. 
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